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was  vain,"  and  that  it  did  not  become  them 
to  have  anything  to  do  with  it. 

Columbus  was  now  thoroughly  in  despair. 


had  the  effect  of  causing  him  to  act  in  an  ec- 
centric, perhaps  even  a  harmlessly  crazy 
manner.       By    the    populace  he  was    called 


He   had   become  reduced   in  circumstances, 
and  repeated  disappointments  had  doubtless 


"  the  stranger  with  the  'thread   bare  coat;  " 
and  at  last,  meeting  nothing  but  jeers  and 
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contempt,  he  decided  to  take  ship  for 
France. 

Making  his  way  toward  the  sea,  leading  his 
little  son  Diego  by  the  hand,  he  knocked  one 
day  on  the  door  of  the  monastry  of  La 
Rabida,  asking  for  a  morsel  of  tood  and  drink 
for  his  son.  The  prior,  Fray  Juan  Perez, 
was  struck  by  his  appearance  and  his  story. 
He  received  the  wayfarer  warmly,  and  invited 
him  to  enter  and  remain  for  a  time.  To  this 
holy  man  and  his  friend,  the  court  physician 
and  an  ardent  student  of  geography,  Colum- 
bus explained  his  project.  They  listened  in- 
tently and  were  won,  not  less  by  his  earnest- 
ness than  by  the  apparent  feasibility  of  the 
plan  he  proposed. 

Father  Perez  was  the  queen's  confessor, 
and  whoever  understands  the  influence  and 
authority  which  such  a  personage  exercises 
over  the  mind  of  his  confidents,  will  have  no 
difficulty  in  appreciating  the  ease  with  which 
he  brought  the  subject  once  more  to  Isabella's 
attention.  She  consented  to  receive  the 
visionary  Genoese.  Once  more  he  was  sum- 
moned to  court,  and  arrived  at  the  camp 
before  Granada  just  in  time  to  witness  the 
Saracen  capital's  fall. 

The  surrender  of  the  last  stronghold  of  the 
Moors  would  seem  to  have  removed  every 
objection  to  entertaining  and  acting  upon 
the  stranger's  suggestion. 

Amid  all  the  disappointments  and  delays 
that  had  occurred,  however,  he  still  clung  to 
the  worldly  honors  and  emoluments  for  him- 
self that  had  been  deemed  so  presumptuous  a 
part  of  his  first  proposal.  He  abated  not  in 
the  least  degree  the  ambitious  demands  which 
characterized  the  first  presentation  of  his  plan 
to  the  king  of  Portugal  and  the  Spanish 
monarchs.  He  claimed  the  rank  of  admiral 
at  once,  the  vice-royalty  of  all  the  lands  he 
should  discover,  one-tenth  of  all  the  gain, 
either  by  conquest  or  trade,  and  the  perpetu- 
ation in  his  family  of  all  the  prerogatives  and 
dignities  bestowed  upon  the  most  favored 
Grandee.  To  these  haughty  terms  his  royal 
auditors  at  once  objected,  and  Columbus  left 
the  court.       But  an   officer  of    the    queen's 


household,  who  had  become  thoroughly  con- 
vinced that  the  bold  navigator's  project 
should  be  encouraged,  prevailed  upon  his 
mistress  to  call  him  back  and  to  yield  to  his 
terms,  pointing  out  that  if  the  royal  fund  was 
too  impoverished  to  supply  the  means  needed, 
there  would  be  glory  and  reward  hereafter  for 
her  if  she  supplied  the  necessary  amount  out 
of  her  private  resources — even  if  she  had  to 
pawn  her  jewels  to  obtain  it.  The  warm  elo- 
quence of  this  adviser  prevailed ;  she  prom- 
ised to  furnish  the  money  and  her  resolve  was 
coupled  with  the  remark  that  if  her  precious 
baubles  must  be  the  pledge,  they  should  be 
forthcoming.  A  messenger  was  hastily  dis- 
patched after  the  departing  adventurer;  he  was 
overtaken  about  two  leagues  from  Granada, 
and  the  two  returned  to  the  queen's  apart- 
ment. In  the  same  camp  where  the  capitula- 
tion of  Granada  had  been  effected,  the 
agreement  between  Columbus  and  their  Cath- 
olic majesties  was  signed  and  sealed. 

It  is  probable  that  the  persistence  and  en- 
thusiasm of  the  navigator  had  more  to  do  with 
this  favorable  action  than  did  any  conviction 
on  the  part  of  the  sovereigns  as  to  the  prac- 
ticability of  the  scheme;  and  hence  the 
queen  deserves  only  in  a  certain  degree  the 
praise  she  has  since  received  for  her  part  of 
the  transaction.  We  have  seen  that  for  years 
they  have  been  continually  beset  by  himself 
and  those  whom  he  won  to  his  projects  to 
grant  him  a  favorable  answer;  and  while  there 
were  many  reasons  that  would  induce  them  to 
lend  assistance,  and  advance  means  for  its 
accomplishment,  if  it  were  feasible,  there  was 
much  ground  for  the  lingering  doubt  that  the 
plan  was  merely  visionary  and  would  amount 
to  nothing.  It  is  probable  that  in  finally 
yielding  they  felt  that  there  was  not  more 
than  one  chance  in  a  hundred  of  his  ever  be- 
ing heard  from  again,  while  if  he  should,  of 
course  there  was  the  likelihood  of  immense 
aggrandisement.     They  took  the  chances. 

Between  April  and  August  of  this  year, 
1. 19  2,  Columbus  was  engaged  in  the  scarcely  less 
difficult  task  of  securing  a  crew  to  accompany 
him  on   his   daring   expedition.       The    little 
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town  of  Palos  was  situated  near  the  monastery 
that  had  offered  hira  so  warm  a  welcome,  and 
had  still  maintained  to  Spain  the  honor  of 
patronizing  this  great  man  ;  and  upon  this 
town,  by  way  of  penalty  for  rebellious  out- 
breaks that  had  occurred  a  short  time  before, 
the  sovereigns  imposed  the  duty  of  providing 
three  caravels  which  were  to  constitute  the 
fleet  of  discovery.  It  may  be  easily  under- 
stood that  the  burden  imposed  under  such 
conditions  was  not  very  readily  complied 
with.  Nevertheless,  the  equipment  of  the 
vessels  was  not  so  difficult  a  matter  as  the  en- 
rolling of  the  crew  to  man  them.  Columbus 
in  his  despair  was  willing  to  have  the  jails 
thrown  open  and  to  take  all  the  criminals  who 
would  be  willing  to  accept  service  on  the  ex- 
pedition as  the  price  of  their  freedom,  but 
finally  his  faithful  friend,  Father  Perez,  in- 
terested in  the  scheme  the  Pinzon  brothers, 
leading  citizens  of  the  place,  and  of  no 
small  reputation  as  navigators  themselves. 
From  this  time  on,  men,  ships,  and  stores 
were  hastily  gotten  in  readiness. 

Of  the  three  vessels  making  up  the  expedi- 
tion, Columbus  himself  commanded  a  crew  of 
fifty  on  the  decked  ship,  Gallega,  rechrist- 
ened  the  Santa  Maria.  One  of  the  Pinzon 
brothers  was  in  command  of  the  Pinta  with 
thirty  men,  and  another  brother  was  in  com- 
mand of  twenty-four  men  on  the  Nina.  The 
expedition  numbered  one  hundred  and  twenty 
men,  and  on  Friday,  August  3rd,  at  8 
o'clock  in  the  morning  from  the  little  port  of 
Palos,  the  fleet  weighed  anchor  and  stood 
out  to  sea. 

Three  days  after  their  departure,  the  Pinta 
lost  her  rudder ;  but  she  was  under  command 
of  a  ready-witted  and  energetic  commander 
and  the  fears  of  Columbus,  that  he  should 
have  to  return,  were  quieted.  It  was  found 
necessary,  however,  for  them  to  put  in  at 
Teniffe  six  days  afterward  to  refit.  They  re- 
mained there  nearly  a  month,  Columbus  hav- 
ing been  informed  that  a  Portuguese  squadron 
was  on  the  lookout  for  him.  On  the  6th  of 
September  they  again  set  sail. 

A  week  later  perceptible  variations   in  the 


mariner's  needle  became  apparent,  and 
caused  great  concern  to  the  crew.  Two 
days  afterwards  a  wonderful  meteor  fell  into 
the  sea  a  short  distance  from  them.  The 
next  day  they  sailed  into  those  vast  beds  of 
sea  weed  known  as  the  Sargassa  Sea.  Next 
day  the  distinct  murmurs  of  the  men  began 
to  be  heard. 

By  false  reckoning  Columbus  deceived 
them  as  to  the  distance  they  had  traveled, 
and  he  invented  plausible  theories  to  account 
for  the  variations  of  the  needle.  Appealing 
to  their  cupidity  when  his  authority  seemed 
to  be  of  no  longer  avail,  he  sought  to  quiet 
their  mutinous  utterances ;  at  the  same  time 
he  was  himself  disappointed  day  after  day 
that  there  was  no  sight  of  the  expected  land. 
He  had  already  sailed  far  beyond  where  he 
thought  to  find  it ;  he  had  at  least  made  the 
discovery  that  the  ocean  was  much  larger 
than  he  had  reckoned. 

On  the  20th  of  the  month  of  September 
the  crew  saw  two  pelicans,  and  they  thought 
land  must  be  near.  Columbus  had  prom- 
ised great  rewards  to  him  who  should  be  the 
first  to  sight  the  shore,  and  all  were  intently 
on  the  lookout.  Still  no  land  appeared.  On 
the  25th  of  the  month  a  cry  of  land  was 
raised,  but  it  was  a  false  hope;  again  on  the 
7£h  of  October,  when  the  Nina  hoisted  a  flag 
and  fired  a  gun  ;  and  still  again  on  the  nth, 
when  a  piece  of  carved  wood  and  a  board 
and  a  branch  of  a  bush  laden  with  berries, 
were  picked  up.  This  sign  caused  the  hearts 
of  all  the  crew  to  rejoice.  At  eight  o'clock 
on  the  evening  of  that  day,  Columbus  de- 
clared that  he  perceived  a  light  ahead.  One 
of  his  crew  also  reported  that  he  saw  it,  but  at 
two  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the  following 
day,  Friday,  October  12th,  according  to  the 
old  style  of  reckoning,  a  sailor  on  board  the 
Nitia  announced  the  sight  of  the  shore  line. 
There  was  no  mistake  about  it  this  time.  As 
the  day  advanced  all  hands  were  called  out  to 
look,  and  at  an  early  hour,  having  run  as  near 
to  the  shore  as  possible,  the  Admiral  prepared 
to  land. 

He  attired   himself  richly,  and  clasped   in 
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his  hands  a  sword  and  the  royal  banner  of 
Spain.  In  his  boat  were  the  brothers  Pinzon, 
and  the  leading  ecclesiastical  spirits  of  the 
undertaking.  Other  boats  followed,  bearing 
nearly  the  whole  of  the  crew.  Columbus 
himself  was  the  first  to  set  foot  on  the  land, 
which  proved  to  be  an  island,  and  to  which 
he  devoutly  gave  the  name  of  San  Salvador. 
Falling  upon  his  knees  he  gave  thanks  to 
God,  kissed  the  ground,  and  took  solemn 
possession  of  it  for  their  Catholic  majesties. 
The  scene  was  most  impressive.  Lurking 
within  the  luxuriant  foliage  were  natives  who 
had  watched  the  approach  of  the  vessels  with 
astonishment,  and  who  beheld  what  must 
have  seemed  to  them  to  be  beings  from  an- 
other world.  The  glittering  clothing  and 
banners  and  armor  of  the  strangers  contrasted 
strangely  with  the  rustic  beauty  and  wildness 
of  the  scene.  Above  all  there  was  the  high 
enthusiasm  of  the  adventurers — all  combining 
to  make  a  picture  which  can  be  bet':er  imag- 
ined than  described.  Kneeling  at  the  feet  of 
their  commander,  those  who  had  been  mutin- 
ous humbly  craved  his  pardon  ;  it  was  no 
time  for  him  to  be  harsh  or  vindictive — it 
was  the  hour  of  his  greatest  triumph,  and  he 
freely  forgave  all.  Thinking  that  he  had 
reached  the  Indies,  and  that  he  had  merely 
reached  the  old  world  by  a  new  route,  he 
called  the  dusky  inhabitants  Indians,  a  name 
they  have  borne  to  this  day. 

I  TO  BE  CONOLUDBD.] 


TOPICS   OF  THE  TIMES. 


Our  Safety  in  True   Knowledge. 

THE  question  frequently  arises.  Do  the 
Latter-day  Saints,  as  a  body,  fully 
appreciate  the  benefits  in  the  shape  of  pure 
knowledge  that  have  been  bestowed  upon 
them  through  the  revelation  of  the  gospel  in 
our  day  ? 

There  are  doubtless  many   individuals  who 
strive    to    appreciate   these    benefits;     but  to 


gratp  them   in   their    fullness  is  next  to  the 
impossible  for  the  finite  mind. 

The  papers  at  the  present  time  contain 
daily  telegraphic  dispatches  concerning  the 
trial  of  two  ministers,  one  in  Cincinnati 
and  the  other  in  New  York,  on  charges  of 
heresy.  They  have  been  preaching  doctrines 
which  are  seriously  questioned  by  many  of 
their  fellow-ministers.  They  are  brought  to 
trial  to  answer  charges  preferred  against 
them.  The  object  of  the  charges  is  to  either 
have  them  recant  that  which  they  have 
taught,  or  if  they  will  not  do  this,  to  deprive 
them  of  their  authority  to  preach.  Upon 
these  questions  that  are  being  thus  debated 
there  is  a  great  diversity  of  opinion,  some 
ministers  favoring  the  views  of  the  men  who 
are  being  tried,  and  others  opposing  them. 

These  trials  exhibit  very  plainly  the  con- 
dition of  Christendom  at  the  present  time 
upon  the  question  of  doctrine.  In  the 
Catholic  Church  there  has  been  preserved  a 
semblance  of  that  authority  that  was  in  the 
primitive  church;  but  while  it  has  the  sem- 
blance of  the  authority,  it  is  destitute  of  the 
real  power.  In  the  Church  of  Christ  there 
was  authority,  which  God  instituted,  and 
through  which  doctrine  could  be  revealed  and 
error  exposed  ;  that  which  was  false  and  per- 
nicious could  be  brought  to  light,  and  the 
seal  of  condemnation  be  placed  upon  it. 
That  authorily  is  the  Apostleship.  Paul  ex- 
plains the  benefit  that  Apostles  and  the  officers 
were  to  the  Church,  in  the  following  verses 
from  the  fourth  chapter  of  his  epistle  to  the 
Ephesians.  He  says  these  officers  were  "For 
the  perfecting  of  the  saints,  for  the  work  of 
the  ministry,  for  the  edifying  of  the  body  of 
Christ:  till  we  all  come  in  the  unity  of  the 
faith,  and  of  the  knowledge  of  the  Son  of 
God,  unto  a  perfect  man,  unto  the  measure 
of  the  stature  of  the  fullness  of  Christ:  that 
we  henceforth  be  no  more  children,  tossed  to 
and  fro,  and  carried  about  with  every  wind 
of  doctrine,  by  the  sleight  of  men,  and  cun- 
ning craftiness,  whereby  they  lie  in  wait  to 
deceive." 

The  first  men  ordained   in   our   generation 
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to  the  Melchesidec  Priesthood  were  ordained 
Apostles.  That  authority  appeared  to  be 
necessary  for  the  perfect  government  of  the 
Church.  And  though  there  may  be  a 
number  of  Apostles  on  the  earth  at  one  time, 
there  is  only  one  at  a  time  who  holds  the  keys 
through  which  revelation  can  be  given  to  the 
Church.  Points  of  doctrine  such  as  are  now 
agitating  the  religious  bodies  to  which  I  refer 
could  easily  be  settled  where  the  Apostleship 
exists  and  its  authority  is  acknowledged  ;  for 
the  man  holding  the  keys  is  given  the  right  to 
ask  and  to  receive  concerning  these   matters. 

What  a  great  amount  of  confusion  and 
contention  is  saved  by  this  authority  being  on 
the  earth  again  !  The  benefit  that  is  conferred 
upon  the  people  of  God  by  its  restoration 
can  scarcely  be  estimated.  The  advantages 
derived  from  it  are  to  be  felt  in  every 
direction.  Indeed,  the  first  revelation  that 
the  Lord  gave  of  Himself  in  our  day  removed 
from  the  minds  of  those  who  believed  a  great 
amount  of  uncertainty  and  doubt.  I  speak 
now  in  relation  to  the  appearance  of  the  Father 
and  the  Son  to  the  Prophet  Joseph  in  his 
boyhood.  A  large  amount  of  false  notions  had 
taken  possession  of  men's  minds  concerning 
the  character  of  Deity.  The  account  given 
in  the  Bible  concerning  our  Creator  was  not 
accepted  only  in  a  spiritual  sense.  The 
account  given  by  Moses  is  that  "God  created 
man  in  his  own  image,  in  the  image  of  God 
created  he  him  ;  male  and  female  created 
he  them."  But  though  this  was  written  so 
plainly,  very  few  believed  that  man  was  the 
physical  representation  of  God.  Neither 
were  the  words  of  the  apostle  believed  where 
he  speaks  concerning  Jesus  being  the  express 
image  of  His  Father's  person.  But  the 
vision  of  the  Father  and  the  Son  which 
Joseph  beheld,  removed  all  doubt  upon  this 
question  from  his  mind  and  from  the  minds 
of  all  who  believed  his  testimony. 

The  question  also  of  baptism  has  been 
discussed  for  centuries,  some  contending  for 
infant  baptism — that  it  was  necessary  to  the 
salvation  of  the  infant,  and  that  if  it  died 
without  being  baptized  it   was  in  danger  of 


damnation  ;  some  contending  for  sprinkling 
as  the  form  of  baptism,  others  that  pouring 
water  on  the  head  was  the  correct  method, 
and  some  insisting  that  immersion  was  the 
proper  mode.  It  would  be  impossible  to  tell 
how  many  volumes  have  been  written  on  this 
much-disputed  question.  But  the  revelations 
of  the  Lord  have  made  this  plain.  Latter- 
day  Saints  need  not  spend  one  moment  in 
discussing  this  matter.  It  has  ceased  to  be  a 
question ;  for  the  Lord,  in  the  Book  of 
Mormon,  which  was  translated  into  our 
language  by  His  power,  has  made  this  matter 
so  plain  that  any  child  of  ordinary  intelli- 
gence can  understand  it. 

All  Christendom  has  been  agitated  con- 
cerning the  fate  of  those  who  die  without  a 
knowledge  of  Jesus  and  the  plan  of  sal- 
vation. The  Bible  says  that  His  is  the  only 
name  given  under  heaven  whereby  man  can  be 
saved.  The  question,  therefore,  naturally 
arises.  What  has  become  of  the  millions  of 
heathen  who  have  died  having  never  heard  the 
name  of  Jesus?  Are  they  consigned  to  end- 
less torment  ?  This  is  a  very  grave  question, 
and  many  people  have  been  driven  into  in- 
fidelity because  of  the  answers  which  men 
have  given  to  it — men  who  have  professed  to 
be  ministers  of  Jesus  and  to  speak  by  His 
authority.  They  could  see  no  justice  in 
punishing  a  being  for  ignorance  of  that 
which  has  never  been  communicated  to  him — 
or  in  condemning  him  for  not  obeying  a  law 
of  which  he  had  never  heard.  The  Christian 
world  has  believed  that  if  men  did  not  be- 
lieve in  Jesus,  did  not  repent  and  do  other 
necessary  works  in  this  life,  there  was  no 
opportunity  for  them  to  do  so  hereafter. 
This  is  one  of  the  points  involved  in  the 
trial  of  Dr.  Briggs,  of  New  York.  He 
believes  in  "progressive  sanctification,"  and 
seems  to  have  the  view  that  there  are  oppor- 
tunities for  mankind  to  obey  the  laws  of  God 
after  death. 

The  Lord  has  made  plain  to  His  Church 
through  revelation  given  directly  to  the 
Church,  the  salvation  that  He  has  prepared 
for  those  who  die  in  ignorance  of  His  gospel. 
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A  flood  of  light  has  been  thrown  upon  this 
subject.  It  is  made  clear  that  men  will  have 
the  opportunity  of  hearing  the  gospel  of  sal- 
vation after  they  leave  this  state  of  existence. 
The  Lord  has  shown  that  His  salvation  and 
the  plan  He  has  devised  for  man's  redemp- 
tion is  not  confined  in  its  operations  to  this 
life,  but  extends  throughout  eternity.  There 
is,  therefore,  no  longer  room  for  question  or 
argument  upon  these  points  among  the  mem- 
bers of  His  Church. 

In  the  world  generally  there  is  great  un- 
certainty as  to  the  future  of  man.  There  is  a 
general  belief  among  Christians  that  the  Lord 
has  provided  a  heaven  for  those  who  keep 
His  commandments,  and  a  hell  for  those  who 
disobey  Him;  but  of  the  nature  of  this  heaven 
and  the  character  of  the  preparation  that  is 
necessary  to  qualify  one  to  enjoy  it  there  is 
very  little  known  beyond  the  general  senti- 
ment that  men  must  believe  in  Jesus  and  rely 
upon  His  mercies. 

By  the  revelation  of  the  gospel  in  our  day 
definite  instructions  have  been  given  as  to  the 
works  of  preparation  necessary  for  those  who 
expect  to  dwell  with  God  and  the  Lamb  in 
eternity.  Ordinances  have  been  revealed 
which,  if  obeyed,  will  secure  to  those  who 
obey  them  certain  promises.  These  promises 
are  of  the  most  glorious  character.  The 
faithful  are  shown  how  they  can  be  united  as 
husbands  and  wives,  as  parents  and  children, 
not  only  in  time,  but  throughout  eternity. 
The  way  is  pointed  out  by  which  these  re- 
lationships can  be  made  eternal  and  family 
organizations  be  preserved,  and  also  how 
those  who  are  faithful  can  enter  upon  the 
pathway  that  leads  to  the  fullness  of  eternal 
glory. 

What  doubts  and  fears  are  removed  by  the 
communicating  of  these  great  truths  !  Tem- 
ples have  been  commanded  to  be  built,  and 
the  objects  to  be  accomplished  by  the  build- 
ing of  these  temples  have  been  pointed  out. 
People  are  taught  that  they  are  not  mere 
animals — to  live  as  animals,  eating  and  drink- 
ing and  satisfying  their  earthly  ai)petitcs, 
spending   their  time  over   the    material    wants 


of  their  physical  natures,  but  that  they  are  on 
the  earth  for  a  higher  purpose.  That  purpose 
is  revealed  with  some  degree  of  clearness.  It 
is  revealed  as  far  as  we  are  capable  of  under- 
standing it.  This  state  in  which  we  live  is  a 
slate  of  probation.  In  this  state  of  probation 
opportunities  are  given  to  us  to  prepare  our- 
selves for  the  next  world  and  for  the  changes 
that  will  take  place  through  death.  This 
knowledge  brings  a  man  nearer  to  his  Creator. 
However  lowly  he  may  be,  he  feels  that  there 
is  a  bond  that  exists  between  the  Being  whom 
he  worships  and  himself;  that  the  most  tender 
relationship  exists  ;  that  when  he  bows  down 
before  the  Lord  he  approaches  his  own  Father, 
from  whom  he  is  lineally  descended,  and  that 
though  occupying  a  lowly  station  here,  he 
will  hereafter,  if  faithful  to  the  commands  of 
his  Father,  be  permitted  to  dwell  with  Him 
in  His  glory. 


These  are  some  of  the  benefits  that  are  be- 
stowed upon  the  Latter-day  Saints  by  the 
revelation  of  the  gospel.  On  every  hand 
these  questions  which  the  gospel  has  settled 
in  our  minds  are  agitating  the  world.  There 
is  no  end  of  contention  concerning  them. 
Sect  is  divided  against  sect,  party  against 
party,  one  school  of  philosophers  against 
other  schools.  Indeed,  sects  themselves  are 
divided,  some  portion  believing  in  one 
theory,  and  some  in  another.  And  there  is 
no  authority  that  is  recognized  that  can  settle 
these  disputes. 

As  Latter-day  Saints,  we  are  saved  from 
this. 

It  is  not  necessary  that  we  should  spend 
time  discussing  the  nature  of  God. 

Upon  the  form  of  baptism  also  we  need 
have  no  doubts. 

The  fate  of  those  who  have  died  in 
ignorance  of  the  gospel  no  longer  gives  rise 
to  dispute  among  us;  neither  is  there  a 
necessity  for  being  disturbed  concerning  that 
which  is  necessary  for  mankind  to  do  to  pre- 
pare themselves  to  dwell  eternally  with  their 
I'atlicr  in  heaven. 

To  illustrate  still  further  the  point   I  wish 
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to  bring  out  in  this  article,  permit  me  to 
allude  to  another  question  that  today  is  divid- 
ing the  scientific  and  religious  world.  I  refer 
to  Darwinism,  or  the  doctrine  of  evolution. 
This  subject  occupies  the  attention  of  the 
progressive  minds  of  the  age;  religious  circles 
are  agitated  and  divided  over  it ;  scientific 
men  hold  controversies  concerning  it ;  alarg,e 
amount  of  literature  has  appeared  for  and 
against  it,  and  attempts  have  been  made  to 
reconcile  it  with  the  scriptures.  But  what  an 
advantage  Latter-day  Saints  possess,  and 
especially  our  students,  in  having  definite 
knowledge  concerning  this,  which  relieves 
them  from  the  necessity  of  spending  any  time 
in  examining  the  arguments  for  and  against 
this  theory.  It  cannot  be  a  question  with 
any  person  of  faith  in  our  Church  as  to  the 
origin  of  man.  We  did  not  have  monkeys 
for  ancestors,  nor  any  inferior  order  of  beings. 
We  have  not  grown  up  to  our  present  position 
as  human  beings,  through  various  stages  of 
development,  from  a  very  low  order  of  crea- 
tion. We  descended  from  God.  Man  was 
created  in  His  image.  He  is  our  Father.  We 
have  not  ascended  to  reach  our  present  posi- 
tion; but  many  of  the  human  family  have 
fallen  from  their  high  estate  into  dreadful 
degradation. 

The  Latter-day  Saints  cannot  be  too  thank- 
ful for  the  light  which  God  has  given  to 
them  and  for  the  knowledge  He  has  revealed 
upon  these  much-mooted  questions.  The 
advantages  which  our  young  men  and  young 
women  possess  in  having  this  knowledge  can 
scarcely  be  measured,  because  as  students  of 
science  there  are  certain  fixed  principles 
which  they  know  to  be  immutable  truths,  and 
concerning  which  they  need  not  spend  the 
least  time  in  discussing. 

The  Editor. 


Little  Dick — School  teachers  hasn't  any 
feeling's  at  all.  Mamma — What  is  the  mat- 
ter now?  Little  Dick — Teacher  borrowed 
my  new  knife  to  sharpen  her  pencil,  and 
then  gave  me  a  demerit. 


A  CASE  OF  HEALING. 


ON  the  2nd  of  November,  1892,  while  I  was 
partaking  of  my  supper,  a  request  was 
made  of  me  to  go  and  assist  a  father  and 
brother  in  administering  to  an  afflicted  young 
lady,  who  was  seemingly  near  the  point  of 
death.  I  responded  to  the  call  and  together 
with  the  two  brethren  named  offered  prayer, 
anointed  with  oil  and  laid  hands  upon  the 
head  of  the  young  woman. 

While  we  were  thus  engaged  in  administer- 
ing, in  accordance  with  the  revelations,  the 
power  of  God  rested  upon  us  and  we  all 
seemed  to  partake  of  wonderful  strength  from 
on  high.  We  rebuked  the  destroyer  by  the 
power  and  authority  of  the  holy  Priesthood, 
and  immediately  the  disease  which  was 
operating  upon  the  system  of  the  afflicted 
sister  was  checked,  and,  as  she  testifies,  the 
power  of  God  seemed  to  fill  her  whole  system, 
driving  out  every  influence  of  evil  and  all 
pain  and  sickness.  She  was  left  in  an  ex- 
tremely weak  condition,  but  is  now  attending 
to  the  usual  duties  required  at  her  hands. 

This  was  to  all  who  knew  of  the  case  a  strik- 
ing illustration  of  the  willingness  and  power 
of  God  to  save  His  children  who  will  exercise 
faith  in  Him,  and  I  desire  it  recorded  as  a 
testimony  of  the  truth  and  also  for  the  purpose 
of  encouraging  the  Latter-day  Saints  in  the 
gospel  which  possesses  so  many  blessings  and 
such  great  power  for  those  who  believe  in  its 
divinity  and  practice  its  doctrines. 

Thomas  Phillips. 


To  show  us  the  worth  of  time,  God,  most 
liberal  with  other  things,  is  exceedingly  frugal 
in  the  dispensing  of  that;  for  He  never  gives 
us  two  moments  together,  nor  grants  us  a 
second,  till  He  has  withdrawn  the  first,  still 
keeping  the  third  in  His  own  hands,  so  that 
we  are  in  perfect  uncertainty  whether  we  shall 
have  it  or  not.  The  true  manner  of  prepar- 
ing for  the  last  moment  is,  to  spend  all  the 
others  well,  and  ever  to  expect  that.  We 
dote  upon  this  world,  as  if  it  were  never  to 
have  an  end ;  and  we  neglect  the  next,  as  if  it 
were  never  to  have  a  beginning. 
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LITTLE    WILLIE. 


Little  Willie  Grown  to  Manhood. 


(CONTINUED  PROM  PAGE  699.) 

Chapter   VIII. 

FACEBY  was  not,  in  reality,  a  part  of 
Willie's  appointed  field  of  labor.  It  was 
too  far  in  thenorth  toform  a  partof  hisdistrict, 
but  he  was  led  there  by  the  whisperings  of 
the  Spirit  of  God,  just  as  Philip  was  led  to 
go  and  preach  Jesus  to  the  eunuch. 

Willie  now  went  to  Knaresborough,  nearly 
forty  miles  distant  from  Faceby,  which  was 
then  the  most  central  point  of  his  labors. 
Here  he  visited  a  young  lady,  an  invalid,  who 
had  been  confined  to  her  bed  for  about  ten 
years.  This  lady  had  long  been  favorable  to 
the  truth,  and  many  of  her  Christian  friends 
had  become  alarmed  at  her  preference.  She 
told  Willie  on  his  arrival,  that  a  gentleman, 
a  minister  of  the  Reformed  Methodist  church, 
had  just  been  to  visit  her.  He  told  her  that 
the  Latter-day  Saints  were  a  wicked  people, 
and  that  they  preached  false  doctrines ;  and 
requested  that  she  would  arrange  with  the 
next  Mormon  Elder  that  should  visit  her,  to 
meet  him  in  her  room,  where  they  would  have 
a  conversation  upon  the  doctrines  believed  in 
by  the  Mormons  ;  and  he  felt  assured  that  he 
could  tear  away  the  mask,  and  prove  to  her 
that  Mormonism  was  entirely  without  founda- 
tion. 

After  narrating  the  above,  she  inquired 
whether  Willie  would  meet  the  gentleman 
agreeable  to  his  request.  Willie  answered 
that  he  would.  A  note  was  then  written  to 
the  minister  and  forwarded  by  a  servant.  On 
receipt  of  the  note,  the  minister  came  in  great 
haste.  A  formal  introduction  was  given,  and 
the  minister,  assuming  much  importance, 
took  his  seat. 

Minister. — "Are  you  a  Mormon    Elder?" 

Willie. — "I  sometimes  receive  that  appel- 
lation, sir." 

M. — "  Well,  of  late,  I  have  fell  a  great 
desire  to  have  a  conversation  with  a  Mormon 


Elder.  Please  answer  me  candidly  :  do  you 
believe  in  baptism  for  the  dead?  " 

W. — "May  I  be  allowed  to  ask,  sir,  if  you 
believe  in  baptism  for  the  living?" 

M. — "  To  be  candid,  sir,  I  must  confess 
that  I  am  not  fully  decided  in  its  favor." 

W.  — "  I  am  of  opinion,  sir,  that  we  should 
appear  more  consistent  were  we  to  discuss  the 
doctrine  of  baptism  for  the  living,  and  allow 
the  dead  to  rest  until  our  own  case  shall  have 
been  fully  settled." 

M. — "Then,  if  you  so  urge  the  matter, 
we  will  turn  our  conversation  upon  baptism 
for  the  living,  and  after  giving  that  subject 
due  consideration,  we  will  discuss  your  doc- 
trine of  baptism  for  the  dead.  When  the 
jailor  asked  the  Apostle  Paul  what  he  must  do 
to  be  saved,  Paul  did  not  say,  go  and  be  bap- 
tized, but  he  simply  said,  believe  in  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ." 

W. — "Are  you  not  mistaken,  sir,  for  by 
continuing  the  same  passage,  we  read  that  in 
the  same  hour  of  the  night,  the  jailor  and  his 
household  were  baptized.  If  Paul  did  not 
tell  them  to  be  baptized  why  were  they  bap- 
tized, and  that,  too  in  the  same  hour  of  the 
night?" 

M. — "If  they  were  baptized,  the  passage 
does  not  state  that  they  were  so  commanded." 

W. — "It  is  evident  that  Paul  told  them  to 
be  baptized,  or  they  would  not  have  done  it ; 
besides  if  he  did  tell  them  so,  it  was  only  in 
perfect  keeping  with  the  words  of  Jesus  to 
Nicoderaus  :  'Except  a  man  be  born  of  water 
and  of  the  spirit,  he  cannot  enter  into  the 
kingdom  of  heaven.'  " 

M. — "Do  you  mean  to  say  that  a  man  can- 
not enter  the  kingdom  of  heaven  unless  he  be 
baptized  in  water?  " 

W. — "I  only  quoted  the  words  of  Jesus, 
sir.  It  was  He  who  said  so,  in  whose  mouth 
guile  was  never  found." 

M. — "Baptism  cannot  be  essential  to  sal- 
vation ;  for  there  are  many  persons  to  whose 
condition  baptism  will  not  apply,  and  to  ap- 
ply would  he  to  violate  the  divine  word  ol 
God,  as  contained  in  the  holy  scriptures. 
For  instance,  this  young  lady  has  been   con- 
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fined  to  her  bed  for  years,  and  to  take  her 
now,  and  put  her  into  the  water,  God's  word 
would  be  transgressed." 

If. — "  In  what  respect,  sir  ?  " 

M. — "  Well,  I  will  prove  it  to  you.  '  Do 
thyself  no  harm.'     Is  that  scripture?" 

i^.— "Yes,  sir." 

ilf.— '"Thou  shalt  not  kill.'  Is  that 
scripture?  " 

?^.— "  Yes,  sir." 

M. — "  Then  baptism  cannot  be  essential  to 
salvation,  for  here  is  a  case  to  which  it  will 
not  apply.  Now,  were  you  to  baptize  this 
lady  in  water,  it  is  very  probable  that  it  would 
cause  her  death,  and  remember,  '  thou  shalt 
not  kill.',  And  again,  should  it  not  cause 
her  death,  it  would  most  assuredly  do  her 
harm,  and  the  scripture  emphatically  says, 
'do  thyself  no  harm.'  " 

W. — "Allow  me,  sir,  the  privilege  of 
quoting  scripture  in  the  abstract,  as  you  now 
have  done,  and  I  can  prove  (allowing  it  to  be 
your  guide)  that  you  are  required  to  go  and 
hang  yourself." 

M. — "What  did  you  say,  sir,  that  you 
could  prove  from  the  Bible  that  I  must  go  and 
hang  myself?" 

W.—"l  did,  sir." 

M. — "  Then  I  demand  your  proof,  sir." 

W. — "  Remember,  sir,  that  I  am  to  be  al- 
lowed to  quote  scripture  in  the  abstract,  as 
you  have  done." 

M. — "Proceed,  sir." 

W. — "'And  Judas  went  out  and  hanged 
himself.'     Is  that  scripture?  " 

J/.— "Yes,  sir." 

W. — "'Go  thou  and  do  likewise.'  Is 
that  scripture,  sir?" 

Here  the  minister  would  not  answer. 

W. — "And  'what  thou  doest,  do  quickly.' 
Is  that  scripture,  sir  ?  " 

The  last  question  was  too  much  for  the 
minister.  He  rose  from  his  seat  in  a  fit  of 
desperation,  and  frantically  rushed  into  the 
street.  Willie  and  the  lady  could  not  help 
laughing  at  his  ludicrous  appearance,  and 
the  unceremonious  manner  in  which  he  had 
left  them. 


Willie  traveled  in  the  vicinity  of  Knares- 
borough  for  several  months,  going  from  town 
to  town,  village  to  village,  and  house  to 
house,  distributing  pamphlets ;  holding  con- 
versation with  the  people  and  to  the  utmost 
of  his  ability  trying  to  extend  a  knowledge 
of  the  truth. 

He  had  opened  up  many  preaching  places, 
gained  many  friends  and,  in  comparison  with 
the  first  part  of  his  mission,  his  path  had  be- 
come tolerably  smooth. 

All  at  once  the  scene  changed ;  most  of 
the  places  opened  for  preaching  were  closed. 
Many  of  his  friends  now  turned  their  backs 
upon  him,  and  dark  clouds  seemed  to  be 
gathering  around  his  path.  Now  he  turned 
his  steps  toward  a  small  village,  where  he 
thought  he  had  friends  from  whom  he  could 
surely  receive  a  little  comfort.  But  to  his 
great  astonishment  a  family  who  had  hitherto 
treated  him  with  great  kindness,  now  forbade 
him  their  house.  He  now  called  upon  another 
family  who  had  also  been  friendly,  here  he 
received  a  repetition  of  insult,  which  made 
his  visit  very  short  and  unpleasant.  He 
visited  a  third  family  and  received  similar 
treatment.  A  minister  of  the  Methodist 
church  had  poisoned  their  minds  against  the 
truth,  and  by  means  of  base  slander,  turned 
Willie's  friends  into  enemies. 

Hungry,  faint  and  weary,  Willie  left  this 
village,  and  after  walking  some  distance  sat 
down  to  rest  beneath  some  tall  trees  that  were 
growing  by  the  fence  on  the  side  of  the  road. 
While  sitting  here  one  of  his  teeth  com- 
menced aching,  which  afflicted  him  very 
much.  Dark  clouds  were  gathering  over, 
head,  and  the  rain  had  already  began  to  fall. 
Every  circumstance  seemed  to  aid  in  deepen- 
ing the  gloominess  of  Willie's  condition. 
The  tempter  thought  this  his  most  favorable 
opportunity,  and  whispered,  "You  would  do 
better  to  go  home  than  to  remain  here  in  this 
plight,  wandering  from  town  to  town,  like  an 
outcast.  You  are  hungry  and  faint  and  no 
one  will  give  you  food.  It  is  stormy  and 
you  are  cold  and  wet,  and  no  one  will  give 
you   shelter.      You  are   without  money   and 
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without  friends.  Go  home  or  you  will  perish. 
Besides  you  have  talent,  and  were  you  to  go 
home  you  might  perhaps  obtain  a  good  situa- 
tion, have  plenty  of  pocket  money,  enjoy 
life,  and  mingle  with  the  gay  young  men  who 
were  your  companions  in  your  boyish  days. 
Now,  reflect  before  you  go  farther ;  weigh  the 
matter  well.  Here  is  pain,  there  is  pleasure. 
Here  is  want,  there  is  plenty." 

Willie  now  thought  of  his  resolution  never 
to  return  home  until  recalled  by  those  who 
sent  him,  and  he  still  felt  determined  to  carry 
it  out ;  nevertheless  he  felt  much  cast  down 
in  his  feelings,  and  it  also  occurred  to  his 
mind  that  although  he  had  been  on  his  mis- 
sion for  a  considerable  length  of  time,  he  had 
only  baptized  one  person,  the  church  warden 
of  Faceby.  Willie  could  not  see  that  he  had 
accomplished  much  during  the  many  months 
he  had  been  traveling,  and  he  now  knelt 
down  upon  the  grass,  and,  in  childlike  sim- 
plicity and  heart-felt  words,  he  prayed  to 
God: 

"  O  Father,  why  are  there  no  fruits  to  my 
labors?  What  is  the  reason  that  nearly  all 
my  friends  have  forsaken  me,  that  nearly 
every  door  is  closed  against  me  ?  Is  the  fault 
in  me,  Thy  servant?  If  so,  show  it  unto  me 
and  I  will  repent  of  it.  Reveal  unto  me  the 
right  way  and  I  will  walk  therein.  Witness 
unto  me  that  my  labors  are  accepted  of  Thee, 
and  by  Thy  help  I  will  remain  at  the  post  of 
duty  though  all  the  world  hate  me.  Give 
unto  me  Thy  favor,  and  my  soul  shall  be  sat- 
isfied." 

A  gentle  whisper  came,  as  though  it  was 
from  his  guardian  angel,  "This  is  the  day  of 
trial,  be  faithful  and  it  will  soon  be  past." 

Willie  rose  to  his  feet  feeling  much  re- 
freshed, and  with  a  testimony  in  his  heart 
that  God  and  the  hosts  of  heaven  were  his 
friends.  He  now  went  to  a  place  called 
Skelton.  Here  friends  were  raised  up  who 
administered  to  him  in  his  necessities,  and 
the  Methodists  invited  him  to  preach  in  their 
chapel.  Willie  accepted  the  invitation  and 
bore  a  faithful  testimony  to  the  truth.  Many 
persons  in    the  congregation   wished   him  to 


make  another  appointment  and  preach  there 
again,  but  the  minister  objected.  A  gentle- 
man invited  Willie  to  preach  in  his  house  if 
they  would  not  allow  him  the  chapel  again, 
and  an  appointment  was  made  accordingly 
for  the  following  week.  A  number  of  other 
houses  were  opened  for  preaching  in  the  vil- 
lages for  three  or  four  miles  around  Skelton, 
and  whenever  Willie  had  an  appointment  to 
preach,  Mr.  John  Cummings,  the  gentleman 
above  referred  to,  was  sure  to  be  present,  who 
invariably  invited  Willie  to  accompany  him 
home. 

Mr.  Cummings  had  formerly  spent  consid- 
erable of  his  hard  earnings  for  liquor,  which 
had  detracted  much  from  the  comfort  of  his 
family.  He  had  now  become  sober,  and  had 
not  drank  any  liquor  since  his  first  acquaint- 
ance with  Willie.  All  his  earnings  now  went 
home  to  make  his  family  more  comfortable. 
His  reformation  and  the  increased  benefits 
enjoyed  by  his  family  were  apparent  to  all  the 
neighborhood. 

Notwithstanding  the  reformation  that  had 
taken  place  in  Mr.  Cummings'  character,  and 
the  greatly  improved  condition  of  his  family, 
Mrs.  Cummings'  heart  was  hardened  by  the 
power  ot  Satan  to  become  a  bitter  enemy  to 
Willie.  He  could  discern  that  she  did  not 
make  him  welcome  in  the  absence  of  her 
husband,  but  notwithstanding  all  her  hard- 
ness and  perverseness,  Mr.  Cummings  con- 
tinued to  be  Willie's  friend,  and  they  often 
would  sit  up  till  nearly  midnight  conversing 
about  the  principles  of  the  gospel.  One 
night  Mr3.  C,  who  had  been  sitting  in  a 
pensive  mood  listening  to  the  conversation,  at 
one  of  the  intervals  remarked  : 

"Last  night  I  had  a  very  singular  dream. 
I  dreamed  that  I  was  traveling  on  a  road,  and 
on  looking  back  I  discovered  Mr.  W.  (Willie) 
running  after  me.  I  tried  to  escape,  but, 
notwithstanding  all  my  efforts  he  overtook 
me. 

Willie  answered:  "Tiiat  dream  will  be 
fulfilled,  and  the  interpretation  of  it  is  that  I 
shall  soon  baptize  you." 


724 


THE)  JUVENILE    INSTRUCTOR. 


Mrs.  C. — "No,  sir,  that  can   never  be.     I 
shall  never  be  a  Latter-day  Saint." 
W'.— "Time  will  tell." 

W.    JV.  B. 

'  [TO  BE  CONTINUED.] 


FOLLOWING    THE  SPIRIT'S 
PROMPTINGS. 


BISHOP  Lehi  Wright,  of  the  Oneida  Stake 
of  Zion,  in  speaking  of  some  of  the  ex- 
periences of  his  early  manhood,  says: 

"  There  was  a  time  when  I  was  thrown  in 
the  company  of  an  apostate,  in  whose  house  I 
lived  for  the  period  of  four  years.  During 
that  whole  time  I  do  not  remember  a  single 
day  passing  without  his  giving  vent  to  some 
slur  against  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of 
Latter-Hay  Saints  or  its  doctrines.  I  only 
wonder  now  that  I  was  not  led  away  from  the 
Church  by  his  constant  remarks.  That  I  was 
enabled  to  retain  my  faith  in  the  gospel,  is  due, 
in  my  opinion,  under  the  blessing  of  the  Lord 
to  the  remembrance  which  I  had  of  some  ex- 
periences of  my  father,  the  late  Judge  Wright 
of  Brigham  City. 

"  Among  these  incidents  was  one  which  fre- 
quently came  to  my  mind  to  this  effect:  It 
occurred  in  the  early  days.  My  father 
owned  a  four-roomed  log  house:  two  rooms 
up  stairs  and  two  rooms  down.  My  mother 
used  two  of  these  rooms,  and  another  Latter- 
day  Saint  family  rented  the  other  two.  The 
latter  had  a  little  child  which  was  taken  very 
sick.  Everything  that  human  skill  could  do 
was  done  for  this  child,  but  it  continued  to 
grow  worse.  Administrations  of  the  Elders 
were  also  frequent,  but  they  only  seemed  to 
temporarily  relieve  it  of  pain. 

"One  evening  my  father  was  called  in  to 
again  administer  to  the  child,  and  after  doing 
so  and  returning  to  his  own  room,  remarked 
to  my  mother  that  he  thought  the  child  would 
be  dead  in  the  morning.  About  midnight 
the  neighbor  called  my  father  and  desired 
him  to  again  come  and  administer  to  the 
little  one.     My  father,  however,  ior  whom  it 


was  difficult  to  move  around,  he  being  so 
fleshy,  said  he  did  not  think  it  was  any  use, 
as  he  believed  the  child  was  destined  to  die, 
and  he  thought  to  administer  to  it  would  only 
prolong  its  suffering. 

"The  neighbor  then  asked  him  if  he  would 
kindly  come  and  ask  the  Lord  to  take  the 
child  to  Himself  as  he  did  not  wish  it  to  con- 
tinue in  its  suffering. 

"Father  answered  affirmatively  and  went 
to  his  neighbor's  room.  To  the  astonish- 
ment of  himself,  however,  as  well  as  to  the 
surprise  of  his  neighbor,  immediately  on 
placing  his  hands  on  the  head  of  the  little 
one  a  different  spirit  took  possession  of  him, 
and  instead  of  dedicating  the  child  to  its 
death,  he  blessed  it,  and  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord  promised  it  a  speedy  recovery;  he  also 
said  that  it  should  live  to  manhood  and 
should  become  the  father  of  a  family. 

"To  all  human  appearance  this  promise 
was  the  least  likely  to  be  fulfilled,  but  the 
blessing  pronounced,  the  little  one  im- 
mediately began  to  recover  and  by  morning 
was  nearly  well.  Its  recuperation  was  speedy, 
and  that  child  to-day  is  the  father  of  a  family. 

"  I  am  a  witness  of  the  truth  of  my  father's 
prophecy,  and  this  incident  has  ever  been 
present  in  my  mind  to  strengthen  my  faith  in 
the  Lord,  and  in  the  testimony  which  my 
father  frequently  gave  me  of  the  divinity  of 
this  work.  I  can  today  bear  a  personal  testi- 
mony of  its  truth,  but  the  incidents  of  my 
boyhood  and  the  counsels  of  my  father  have 
never  left  me,  and  I  hope  never  will.  It  is 
to  these  things  and  the  blessings  of  the  Lord 
that  I  attribute  the  ability  that  was  given  me 
under  the  influence  and  in  the  company  of 
an  apostate,  to  still  retain  my  faith  in  God 
and  in  the  work  which  He   has  established. 


She  (to  cousin  George,  who  has  just  re- 
turned from  the  tropics):  "O,  George,  dear, 
how  kind  of  you  to  bring  me  this  dear  little 
monkey  !  How  thoughtful  you  are  !  But — 
but — it's  just  like  you  !" 
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EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 


Punctuality.- 


Answers   to  Questions. 


I HILDREN  should  be  taught  the  value 
of  punctuality.  They  should  learn 
to  be  punctual  in  rising  in  the  morn- 
ing, in  attending  family  prayer,  at  meals,  in 
going  to  school,  and  in  every  other  direction. 
If  this  part  of  their  education  be  neglected  in 
their  childhood  the  effect  is  likely  to  be  seen 
throughout  their  iuture  lives. 

It  is  of  the  greatest  importance  that  child- 
ren should  have  good  examples  set  them  on 
this  point  by  their  parents.  Careless  fathers 
or  mothers  will  be  apt  to  have  careless  child- 
ren. Mothers  particularly — because  they 
have  the  children  under  their  charge  in  early 
life — have  great  influence  in  the  formation  of 
their  habits.  If  children  are  careless  and  are 
not  disposed  to  be  punctual,  mothers  can  re- 
monstrate, can  chide,  and  can  constantly 
urge  them  to  correct  this  inclination.  But  if 
the  mother  herself  is  careless  about  and  neg- 
lectful of  punctuality,  or  if  the  father's 
example  counteracts  the  good  lessons  of  the 
mother,  then  the  poor  children  are  to  be 
pitied,  for  they  are  almost  sure  to  have  this 
miserable  and  careless  habit,  against  which 
we  are  now  writing,  fastened  upon  them. 

There  are  persons  who  are  very  careless  in 
keeping  appointments;  they  appear  to  be 
always  late  and  behind  everybody  else.  If 
there  is  a  time  fixed  for  family  i)rayers  they 
are  apt  to  be  absent ;  at  meal  time  they  are 
not  ready;  if  an  appointment  is  made  for 
them  to  go  anywhere  or  to  do  anything,  they 
are  almost  sure  to  be  behind  hand,  and  their 
companions,  if  they  have  any,  have  to  wait 
for  them.  Such  persons  if  they  attend  meet- 
ing are  likely  to  come  in  after  the  singing  has 


ended  and  the  prayer  has  been  offered.  If 
business  has  to  be  done  with  them  they  dis- 
appoint those  who  have  it  to  do,  for  they 
cannot  be  relied  upon;  through  their  lack  of 
punctuality  they  consume  the  time  of  othe/s 
as  well  as  their  own. 

People  who  are  unpunctual  are  guilty  of 
very  bad  manners.  They  show  a  want  of 
proper  respect  to  those  whom  they  compel  to 
wait  for  them.  Through  their  unpunctuality 
in  a  household  they  disturb  all  its  arrange- 
ments and  derange  all  its  affairs — late  at 
prayers,  late  at  meals,  late  at  meetings,  late 
in  going  to  parties,  late  at  keeping  appoint- 
ments, they  make  themselves  an  annoyance 
to  their  relatives  and  friends,  and  acquire  an 
unpleasant  notoriety  because  of  this  very  bad 
habit. 

Much  of  this  is  due  to  bad  training  in 
childhood  and  early  youth.  Children  should 
be  impressed  not  only  with  the  value  but  the 
necessity  of  always  being  punctual.  They 
should  be  taught  that  it  is  very  unmannerly 
to  keep  people  waiting  for  them  or  to  be 
absent  from  a  place  where  it  is  understood 
they  will  be  present  at  a  certain  time.  And 
this  habit  once  formed  in  what  may  be  called 
small  matters  will  affect  the  character  in  large 
matters.  A  boy  that  is  taught  the  value  ot 
punctuality  in  arising  in  the  morning,  in 
being  prepared  for  prayers  and  his  meals,  for 
school  and  all  the  little  affairs  of  life,  will 
grow  up  to  be  a  man  strict  in  keeping  his 
word,  with  a  high  sense  of  the  importance  of 
all  the  obligations  he  takes  upon  himself.  If 
he  gives  a  promise  he  will  be  careful  not  to 
break  it;  if  he  contracts  a  debt  he  will  meet 
it  at  the  time  agreed  upon;  if  he  should  give 
a  note  it  will  be  promptly  and  punctually 
met.  The  punctual  man's  word  can  be  relied 
upon  as  much  as  his  bond.  In  the  journey  of 
life  this  trait  of  character  is  a  great  advantage 
to  its  possessor.  Hut  how  different  it  is  in 
the  cases  of  those  who  are  unpunctual;  for 
who  can  rely  u[ion  the  man  or  the  woman 
who  is  not  punctual  ?  If  one  has  to  wait  for 
such  a  person  it  creates  impatience  and  dis- 
satisfaction, because  there  is  an  uncertainty  as 
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to  when  he  or  she  will  come.  Promises  may 
be  made  by  a  person  of  this  character,  and 
for  the  first  few  times  they  may  be  relied 
upon;  but  a  continued  want  of  punctuality 
is  sure  to  Jlestroy  confidence  in  them,  and 
disgust  is  apt  to  follow.  Therefore,  we  de- 
sire to  impress  upon  all  our  readers,  both 
young  and  old,  the  great  importance  of  being 
punctual. 


Another  bad  habit  akin  to  want  of  punc- 
tuality is  that  of  procrastination.  The  mean- 
ing of  procrastination  is  the  act  of  putting 
off  till  tomorrow  or  a  future  time. 

Children  should  be  taught  to  avoid  this  and 
not  suffer  a  habit  of  this  kind  to  fasten  itself 
upon  them.  They  should  be  made  to  under- 
stand that  whatever  should  be  done  ought  to 
be  done  promptly  and  at  the  time  that  it  is 
expected.  Work  is  always  done  best  and 
quickest  and  with  the  most  satisfaction  at  the 
proper  time.  To  put  off  till  tomorrow  that 
which  should  be  done  today  is  a  bad  habit  to 
fall  into.  Young  people  frequently  have  an 
inclination  of  this  kind.  If  not  watched 
and  reminded  of  what  they  have  to  do,  they 
are  likely  to  neglect  work  and  put  it  off,  es- 
pecially if  the  duty  or  the  labor  is  not  pleas- 
ant. If  they  are  not  well  trained  on  this 
point  in  early  life,  when  they  become  men 
and  women  they  find  it  difficult  to  do  un- 
pleasant things,  and  because  of  this  duties  are 
frequently  neglected.  Observing  people  find 
by  experience  that  it  is  always  more  satisfac- 
tory and  attended  with  better  results,  to  per- 
form a  duty  at  the  time  it  ought  to  be  done, 
especially  if  it  should  be  something  unpleas- 
ant. Those  who  have  extensive  correspon- 
dence soon  find  this  out.  A  letter,  perhaps, 
is  received  on  an  unpleasant  subject.  In 
many  cases  the  inclination  is  to  postpone 
answering  it,  and  the  letter  is  laid  aside  in- 
stead of  being  answered  at  once.  Whoever 
does  this  finds  it  much  harder  afterwards  than 
if  it  had  been  answered  at  the  time  it  was 
received.  Of  course  there  may  be  times  when 
it  may  be  necessary  to  defer  the  answer  till  it 
can  be  made  more  complete.     It  is  not  such 


cases  we  refer  to ;  but  to  cases  where  letters 
are  laid  aside  through  an  inclination  to  put 
off  the  doing  of  something  that  may  be  a  lit- 
tle unpleasant. 

We  urge  upon  all  our  Juveniles  the  impor- 
tance of  not  putting  off  the  work  they  have 
to  do.  Do  not  think  that  it  will  be  more 
convenient  and  easy  for  you  to  do  it  some 
other  time ;  for  if  you  do  this,  you  will  find, 
in  the  most  of  cases,  that  you  have  been  mis- 
taken. The  more  unpleasant  the  thing  may 
be  that  you  have  to  do,  the  more  determined 
you  should  be  to  do  it,  and  do  it  at  once. 
If  you  receive  a  letter  that  requires  an  an- 
swer, do  not  lay  it  aside  ;  but  take  the  time, 
if  you  possibly  can,  to  answer  it  promptly. 
True  gentlemen  and  ladies,  when  they  receive 
letters  which  require  answers,  take  pains  to 
answer  them  as  quickly  as  they  can.  They 
would  feel  condemned  if  they  did  not  do  this, 
as  such  neglect  shows  such  a  want  of  respect 
as  no  well  bred  person  should  be  guilty  of. 
Let  each  one  think  what  his  feelings  would  be 
if  he  were  to  write  a  letter  to  which  he  ex- 
pected an  answer,  and  he  should  not  hear  a 
word  from  the  person  to  whom  he  had  writ- 
ten. Would  you  not  feel  disappointed  and 
hurt,  and  think  that  the  person  whom  you 
had  addressed  had  not  treated  you  with 
proper  respect  ?  Remember  this,  therefore, 
when  you  have  received  a  letter  from  which 
the  writer  expects  an  answer,  or  whenever 
anything  else  is  expected  from  you,  and  re- 
specting which  some  definite  action  on  your 
part  is  expected  by  some  one.  Think  how 
you  would  feel  if  you  were  treated  in  that 
manner.  If  all  will  think  of  this  they  will 
not  be  guilty  of  putting  off  that  which  should 
be  done  and  upon  which  others  are  depend- 
ing, but  they  will  promptly  attend  to  it, 
whatever  it  may  be. 


A  CORRESPONDENT  asks  a  question  concern- 
ing the  right  of  the  sisters  of  the  Relief 
Society  to  fast  and  hold  meetings  and  pray 
over  those  who  are  sick  who  hold  the  Priest- 
hood. 

There  can  be  no  question  upon  a  point  of 
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this  kind.  Sisters  have  the  right  as  well  as 
the  brethren  to  pray  to  the  Lord,  and  to  fast 
also,  and  to  offer  their  petitions  in  favor  of 
every  righteous  object,  and  the  Lord  has 
promised  to  hear  and  answer  them. 


A  FRIEND  wrote  us  some  time  ago  concern- 
ing an  occurrence  that  happened  in  the  Sab- 
bath School  of  the  Stake  in  which  he  resides 
in  the  administration  of  the  sacrament.  One- 
of  the  brethren  who  was  carrying  the  bread 
around  refused  to  permit  a  child  twelve  years 
of  age  who  had  not  been  baptized  to  partake 
of  that  ordinance  with  the  other  children. 
Our  friend  informs  us  that  the  child  was  born 
in  the  covenant  and  had  been  faithful  so  far 
as  taught,  but  through  her  father's  neglect 
she  had  not  been  baptized.  This  action  on 
the  part  of  the  brother  who  carried  the  bread 
around  created  feelings,  and  a  discussion,  dis- 
agreeable in  some  points,  followed,  there 
being  a  division  of  feeling  upon  the  subject. 
The  question  was  afterwards  submitted  to  the 
Presidency  of  the  Stake,  and  the  view  they 
took  was  that  the  Elder  was  right  so  far  as 
doctrine  was  concerned,  but  was  wrong  in 
pursuing  the  course  he  did  without  first  sub- 
mitting the  matter  to  the  Bishop  and  explain- 
ing the  cause  of  the  action  to  the  little  girl 
in  a  manner  not  to  hurt  her  feelings  or  expose 
her  before  the  school. 

This  is  undoubtedly  the  correct  view  to 
take  of  this  affair.  It  has  been  wisely  said  of 
one  of  old  that  the  letter  killeth,  but  the 
spirit  giveth  life.  The  strict  letter  would  ex- 
clude from  this  ordinance  all  persons  who  had 
reached  the  proper  age  for  baptism  who  had 
not  been  baptized.  But  in  this  case  this 
child  had  partaken  of  this  ordinance  without 
any  remark  being  made  to  her  upon  the  sub- 
ject, and  to  refuse  it  to  her  before  the  whole 
school,  without  explanation,  was  likely  to  be 
attended  with  painful  consequences.  }Ier 
spirit  was  probably  grieved,  and  she  doubtless 
felt  ashamed,  and  all  who  sympathized  with 
her  were,  perhaps,  more  or  less  offended.  It 
should  be  the    aim  of  all  to  do  all   in   their 


power  to  save  the  people,  to  draw  them  to  the 
truth  and  to  the  ordinances  of  the  gospel, 
and  not  by  a  want  of  wisdom  to  drive  them 
away,  or  grieve  or  offend  them. 


There  is  a  widespread  interest  being  taken 
in  the  completion  of  the  Temple  at  Salt  Lake 
City  by  the  6th  of  April,  1893 — the  time 
which  has  been  selected  for  its  dedication. 
This  interest  is  not  confined  to  the  adult 
members  of  the  Church,  but  children  share 
in  the  desire  to  see  the  work  pushed  ahead. 
As  as  evidence  of  this,  we  learn  that  a  little 
fellow  in  the  Thirteenth  Ward,  a  son  of 
Brother  Joseph  E.  Taylor,  one  of  the  Presi- 
dency of  the  Salt  Lake  Stake,  without  being 
prompted  by  anyone,  at  a  recent  meeting  of 
the  Sunday  school  of  that  ward  offered  the 
following: 

"I  move  that  the  children  of  our  Sabbath 
School  ask  their  parents  to  let  them  have  the 
money  they  would  spend  for  their  Christmais 
presents,  and  that  the  children  agree  to  give 
the  money  for  the  finishing  of  the  Temple  in 
this  city,  and  go  without  any  Christmas  gifts. 
"Samuel  W.  Taylor." 

This  motion  was  carried  unanimously  by 
the  school,  and  the  children  will  be  sure  to 
tell  their  parents  of  this  action. 

This  little  fellow  had  been  taught  the  prin- 
ciple of  sacrifice,  and  that  blessings  could  be 
obtained  by  selfsacrifice;  that  the  Lord 
looked  with  favor  upon  those  who  had  a  dis- 
position of  that  kind  ;  and  he  felt  that  this 
was  a  good  opportunity  for  himself  and  his 
companions  to  show  their  willingness  to  sac- 
rifice the  gifts  they  would  naturally  get  at 
Christmas,  to  contribute  the  money  which 
would  be  required  to  purchase  them  to  the 
finishing  of  the  Temple.  Such  a  spirit  culti- 
vated in  children  will  produce  fine  results 
when  they  become  men  and  women. 


"Who  is  it  that  possesses  all  knowledge?" 
asked  the  Sunday-school  teacher.  "  My 
brother  James,"  said  a  diminutive  pupil. 
"He's  just  home  from  college." 
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THE  PROPHET  JOSEPH  AND  THE 
POTTOWOTAMIE  CHIEFS. 

Their  Meeting  on  July  2nd,  1843. 


THE  following  conversation  between  the 
Prophet  Joseph  Smith  and  some  Indian 
chiefs  and  braves,  will  no  doubt,  be  of  in- 
terest to  our  readers.  We  therefore  produce 
the  same  in  these  columns:  — 

The  Indian  orator  arose  and  asked  the 
Prophet  if  the  men  who  were  present  were  all 
his  friends.  The  answer  was,  "Yes." 

He  then  said:  "We  as  a  people  have  long 
been  distressed  and  oppressed.  We  have 
been  driven  from  our  lands  many  times.  We 
have  been  wasted  away  by  wars,  until  there 
is  but  few  of  us  left.  The  white  man  has 
killed  as  and  shed  our  blood,  until  it  appears 
as  though  there  would  be  no  Indian  left.  We 
have  talked  with  the  great  Spirit  to  save  us 
and  let  us  live:  and  the  great  Spirit  has  told 
us  that  he  had  raised  up  a  great  Prophet, 
chief  and  friend,  who  would  do  us  great  good 
and  tell  us  what  to  do:  and  the  great  Spirit 
has  told  us  that  you  are  the  man  (pointing 
to  the  Prophet  Joseph.)  We  have  now  come  a 
great  way  to  see  you  and  hear  your  words, 
and  to  have  you  tell  us  what  to  do.  Our 
horses  have  become  poor  traveling,  and  we 
are  hungry.  We  will  now  wait  and  hear 
your  words." 

The  Spirit  of  God  rested  upon  the  Laman- 
ites,  especially  the  orator.  Joseph  was 
much  affected,  and  shed  tears.  He  arose  and 
said  unto  them:  "I  have  heard  your  words. 
They  are  true.  The  great  Spirit  has  told  you 
the  truth.  I  am  your  friend  and  brother 
and  I  wish  to  do  you  good.  Your  fathers 
were  once  a  great  people.  They  worshiped 
the  great  Spirit.  The  great  Spirit  did  them 
good.  He  was  their  friend ;  but  they  left 
the  great  Spirit  and  would  not  hear  His 
words  or  keep  them.  The  great  Spirit  left 
them  and  they  began  to  kill  one  another,  and 
they  have  been  poor  and  afflicted  until  now. 
"  The  great  Spirit  has  given  me  a  book  and 
told  me  that  you  would  soon  be  blessed  again. 


The  great  Spirit  will  soon  begin  to  talk  with 
you  and  your  children.  This  is  the  book 
which  your  fathers  made.  I  wrote  upon  it 
(showing  them  the  Book  of  Mormon).  This 
tells  me  what  you  will  have  to  do.  I  now 
want  you  to  begin  to  pray  to  the  great  Spirit. 
I  want  you  to  make  peace  with  one  another, 
and  do  not  kill  any  more  Indians:  it  is  no 
good  :  but  ask  the  great  Spirit  for  what  you 
want,  and  it  will  not  be  long  before  the  great 
Spirit  will  bless  you,  and  you  will  cultivate 
the  earth  and  build  good  houses  like  white 
men.  We  will  give  you  something  to  eat 
and  take  home  with  you." 

When  the  Prophet's  words  were  interpreted 
to  the  chiefs,  they  all  said  they  were  good. 
The  chief  asked  how  many  moons  it  would 
be  before  the  great  Spirit  would  bless  them. 
Joseph  told  them  it  would  be  a  great  many. 

At  the  close  of  the  interview  Joseph  had 
an  ox  killed  for  them,  and  they  were  fur- 
nished with  some  more  horses,  and  they  went 
home  satisfied  and  contented. 


IN   EARLY   DAYS. 


The    Pipe    Springs    Raid. 


LATE  in  the  winter  of '65  word  came  to 
the  little  town  of  Grafton,  situated  on 
the  Virgen  River,  that  Jim  Andrews,  the 
justly  celebrated  Indian  fighter  of  Southern 
Utah,  and  his  minute  men  were  wanted  at 
Pipe  Springs,  for  there  had  been  a  band  of 
marauding  Indians  there,  and  the  worst  was 
feared  for  the  two  men  who  lived  there,  Dr. 
Whitmore  and  his  ranchman.  Very  quickly 
the  gallant  band  got  under  way,  each  with 
ten  days'  supplies  and  a  perfect  knowledge  of 
the  danger  that  lay  before  them.  When  Jim 
Andrews  called  his  men  into  the  saddle  it 
was  for  rescue  or  revenge,  and  he  had  never 
turned  back  without  it.  Men  and  women 
steel  their  hearts  to  the  demands  of  stern  ne- 
cessity, and  a  stranger  would  scarcely  have 
supposed  the  stern  faces  and  quiet  good-byes 
came  from  hearts  full  to  suffocation  with  the 
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agony  of  what  might  be  a  separation  for  all 
time. 

It  was  several  days'  ride  to  Pipe  Springs. 
On  the  way  the  party  came  upon  an  Indian 
alone  and  captured  him.  On  his  person  was 
an  article  of  clothing  one  of  the  men  declared 
he  had  seen  Dr.  Whitmore  wear,  which  made 
the  Indian  an  object  of  the  sternest  suspicion. 
He  was  questioned  and  threatened,  but  de- 
clared that  he  knew  nothing  of  what  had 
transpired  at  Pipe  Springs,  but  he  was  taken 
along  securely  bound. 

Arrived  at  the  place,  they  found  it  a  scene 
of  devastation.  The  stock  and  horses  were 
of  course  driven  off,  as  that  was  the  main 
object  of  attack;  but  everything  that  savage 
fury  could  destroy  or  deface  had  been  done. 
Tlie  location  was  the  wildest  that  could  be 
imagined.  The  house,  built  of  heavy  logs, 
was  perched  on  the  side  of  a  hill  overlooking 
a  rich  valley  sloping  south  and  west.  The 
The  luscious  grass  stood  knee  deep,  and 
timber  was  abundant — a  perfect  ranchman's 
paradise.  The  house  was  perforated  with 
port-holes,  and  the  two  men  had  been  pro- 
vided with  the  ordinary  means  of  defense. 
Only  a  complete  surprise  could  account  for 
the  terrible  disaster  that  seemed  to  have  over- 
taken the  ranchers. 

A  few  moment's  search  revealed  the  body 
of  the  hired  man,  but  Dr.  Whitmore's  body 
was  nowhere  to  be  seen.  There  was  a  possi- 
bility that  he  had  either  escaped  or  been 
taken  prisoner,  though  it  hardly  amounted  to 
a  hope.  The  Indian  was  again  questioned, 
but  steadily  disclaimed  any  knowledge  of  the 
affair. 

Night  was  closing  in,  and  it  was  necessary 
that  the  horses  should  have  provender  and 
rest.  The  men  were  fatigued  also,  and  a 
bivouac  was  made  for  the  night. 

It  was  a  lonely,  dejjressing  scene  and  situa- 
tion. There  is  nothing  so  funereal  as  a 
ruined  and  desecrated  home.  Then  the  dead 
body  of  the  murdered  man  lay  within  the 
walls,  ghastly  with  its  life  destroying  wounds. 
Perhaps    the  uncertainty   of   the  fate  of  the 


other  man  was  even  more  unbearable  than 
certainty  could  have  been. 

The  horses  were  picketed,  guards  placed, 
and  supper  over,  when  Jim  Andrews  again 
approached  the  Indian  and  endeavored  to 
elicit  the  desired  information  as  to  what  had 
become  of  Dr.  Whitmore,  for  he  was  morally 
certain  that  the  Indian  knew.  A  certain 
compressing  of  the  lips  least  the  guarded 
secret  should  escape,  a  stealthy  sidelong 
glance,  and  many  other  signs  of  that  un- 
spoken language  upon  which  we  so  much  de- 
pend for  knowledge  were  visible  to  the 
watchful   and  anxious  eyes  of  the  questioner. 

Jim  Andrews  was  a  brave  man,  even  a 
recklessly  daring  man,  but  not  a  cruel  or  un- 
generous one.  This  Indian  was  alone,  un- 
armed, helpless,  a  captive  among  his  foes.  In 
refusing  to  tell  (if  he  knew,  and  there  was  the 
doubt)  he  but  did  it  to  shield  his  brethren  in 
arras  an  ac':  that  would  have  been  deemed  brave 
and  noble  in  a  man  whose  sentiments  of 
honor  had  been  cultivated  and  inherited  in 
the  channels  of  civilization?  Viewing  the 
matter  in  this  way,  Mr.  Andrews  offered  the 
Indian  his  liberty  if  he  would  reveal  the  fate 
of  Dr.  Whitmore,  and  if  dead  discover  to  his 
friends  the  body. 

The  Indian  could  take  the  word  of  this 
brave  man,  that  had  never  been  broken  to  an 
Indian,  whether  passed  for  weal  or  woe,  and 
he  immediately  confessed  that  both  the  men 
were  killed,  and  that  Whitmore's  body  had 
been  dragged  some  distance   from  the  house. 

In  order  that  the  spot  might  be  more 
definitely  located  they  passed  around  the 
house,  and  as  the  Indian  raised  his  long  right 
arm  to  point  out  the  spot  he  uttered  a  deep 
gutteral  of  surprise  and  fear,  for  on  the  white 
snow,  perhaps  a  hundred  yards  distant,  stood 
a  small  column  of  white  light. 

This  proved  upon  examination  to  be  stand- 
ing exactly  over  the  body  of  which  they  were 
in  search.  The  next  morning  tiie  Indian  and 
the  two  bodies  were  taken  to  the  city  of  St. 
(ieorge  under  a  strong  guard,  where  the 
bodies  were  buried,  and  the  rest  of  the  com- 
mand started  in  pursuit  of  the  raiders. 
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What  transpired  on  this  expedition  was 
never  known,  but  at  the  end  of  a  fortnight 
the  cavalcade  returned  with  most  of  the  cattle 
and  horses  stolen  from  Pipe  Springs,  with 
jaded  horses  but  no  empty  saddles. 

However,  the  Indians  swore  vengeance 
against  the  little  town  of  Grafton  for  Jim 
Andrews'  sake,  because  it  was  his  home. 

After  the  return  of  the  expedition  the 
Indian  was  set  at  liberty. 

Jennie  J. 


WHICH  PATH? 


(CONTINUED  PROM  PAGE  689.) 

'T^HUS  a  year  drifted  by.      A  year  from  the 


J.    time  Anthony  first  came    to    J .      It 

was  again  the  late  autumn,  and  people  were 
beginning  to  make  cosy  fires  in  the  sitting 
rooms.  It  was  weeks  since  Helen  and  An- 
thony had  met,  and  they  had  not  exchanged 
aught  but  greetings  for  as  many  months. 
Laron  Osgood  was  a  regular  visitor  at  the 
home  of  the  Mayberts.  He  felt  sure  his 
visits  to  saloon  and  billiard  hall  were  unknown, 
for  he  never  saw  any  of  the  Maybert  boys  in 
such  places  and  he  knew  of  no  one  who 
would  betray  him  to  his  friends. 

Helen  could  not  help  liking  the  young 
man,  for  his  was  a  cheery  and  winning  spirit, 
and  there  was  within  him  no  guile,  nothing 
but  weakness  and,  well,  Helen  did  not  dream 
there  was  aught  about  him  but  a  weakness  in 
regard  to  a  glass  of  beer ;  else  she  would 
not  have  accepted  his  company  as  she  did. 
But  so  intent  was  she  in  doing  this  young 
man  good,  that  she  gave  him  perhaps  more 
encouragement  than  was  meant. 

One  lovely  day  in  the  early  winter,  a  day 
cold  with  frost  but  bright  with  sunshine,  Mrs. 
Maybert  asked  Helen  to  take  the  buggy  and 
drive  up  to  the  temple.  The  drive  up  the 
hill  was  glorious  and  Helen  felt  her  cheeks 
glowing  with  the  wealth  of  young  blood 
coursing  in  her  veins.  Arriving  at  her  desti- 
nation, she  hurried  into  the  inner  court  of 
the  temple.     There  were  many  people  within 


the  ante-chamber,  and  for  a  moment,  dazzled 
with  the  sunshine  from  which  she  had  just 
come,  she  could  not  distinguish  faces  within. 
She  pressed  forward  and  heard  just  at  her  side 
a  low,  startled  exclamation.  She  looked, 
and, 

"Oh,  Anthony !"  The  name  was  upon  her 
lips  and  softly  breathed  before  she  had  time 
to  remember  what  a   liberty   she  was  taking. 

There  in  front  of  her  stood  that  young 
man,  his  eyes  glowing  with  the  happiness  I'her 
single  exclamation  had  brought  into  his  soul, 
but  in  a  moment  her  maidenly  reserve  had 
clothed  her  with  a  ten  times  greater  coldness 
than  ever  before,  and  she  turned  away  with  a 
cold,  "  I  was  surprised  to  see  you  here,  Mr. 
Russell." 

"It  is  not  Mr.  Russell,  any  more,  Miss 
Helen,  it  is  Brother  Russell,  now  and  forever, 
I  hope." 

Even  these  manly,  earnest  words  did  not 
help  her  to  throw  off  the  coldness  her  pride 
had  thrown  about  her  after  her  impulsive  ex- 
clamation, and  she  went  on  through  the  room 
with  a  cold,  "Indeed!"  which  left  a  far 
keener  sting  behind  than  her  first  greeting 
could  possibly  efface. 

Her  errand  was  quickly  done,  and  she  hur- 
ried out  of  the  temple  without  another  word 
or  glance  at  young  Russell.  As  for  him,  her 
coming  had  been  somewhat  of  a  disagreeable 
surprise.  He  did  not  want  her  to  know  he 
had  been  there  until  he  could  tell  her  himself 
and  at  such  time  as  he  might  choose.  Now 
his  plans  were  all  overturned,  and  he 
had  a  dreary  feeling  that  he  had  lost 
all  the  friendship  of  this  girl  he  had  so 
ardently  wished  to  retain.  There  was 
no  help  for  it,  he  argued  with  himself 
half  recklessly,  he  had  gained  through 
her  instrumentality  the  greatest  blessing  God 
could  give  to  mortal  man — a  knowledge  of 
the  truth  as  it  was.  For  this  he  could  but  be 
profoundly  grateful  to  the  one  who  had  drawn 
his  steps  first  in  that  direction.  For  the  rest, 
God  only  knew,  he  could  not  even  foresee 
what  his  future  would  be,  now  that  this  hope 
of  love  had  been  withdrawn  from  him. 
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That  night  Laron  Osgood  presented  him- 
self at  the  home  of  the  Mayberts  and  boldly 
asked  the  privilege  of  having  a  private  con- 
versation with  Helen.  Mrs.  Maybert,  of 
whom  he  asked  the  question,  raised  her  eyes 
in  mute  surprise  at  the  tone  of  familiar 
authority  which  he  employed,  and  she  felt  a 
trifle  annoyed.  However,  she  had  perfect 
confidence  in  her  daughter,  and  she  had  no 
misgivings  as  she  arose,  and  invited  the  young 
man  to  go  into  the  parlor,  where  she  would 
send  her  daughter  to  him. 

It  required  all  the  liquor  poor  Laron  had 
drank  to  make  him  able  to  throw  off  the 
shiver  of  cowardice  which  assailed  him  when 
he  reflected  what  he  had  come  to  say  and  to 
whom  he  was  to  speak.  However,  he  had 
studied  his  part  well,  and  was  sure  he  could 
carry  off  the  victory.  He  had  an  exalted 
opinion  of  his  own  powers  of  attraction, 
which  his  natural  good  sense  had  kept  hidden 
from  casual  observation,  but  he  had  in  his 
zeal  to  be  brave  imbibed  a  little  too  freely  of 
that  pernicious  stuff  men  take  to  steal  away 
their  own  good  sense  and  put  braggadocia  in 
its  place. 

The  few  moments  that  intervened  between 
his  entrance  and  the  opening  of  the  door  to 
admit  Helen  were  full  of  wretched  anxiety. 
But  there  she  was,  her  step  light  and  even  the 
touch  of  her  hand  on  the  door  was  as  light 
and  firm  as  were  all  her  actions. 

"Did  you  wish  to  see  me?"  she  asked. 

If  Laron  had  been  himself,  the  tones  of 
her  voice  would  have  sounded  a  sure  warning 
in  his  ears  to  be  careful  what  he  said  and  how 
he  said  it. 

"Yes,  Miss  Helen,  I  did.  May  I  not  say 
Helen,  dear  Helen — " 

"No,  sir,  you  may  not."  Her  words  were 
as  cold  and  distinct  as  wintry  morning 
icicles. 

"  Now,  dear  Miss  Helen,  don't  be  unkind, 
let  me  tell  you  how  well  I  have  loved  you, 
and  give  me  the  promise  I  want  yon  to  give. 
Don't  you  know  1  have  stopped  smoking 
cigarettes  especially  on  your  account  ?  Now 
what  ought  a  girl  to  do  when   a  fellow   is  so 


anxious  to  please  her  that  he  will  stop  smok- 
ing cigarettes  to  please  her?  Will  you  answer 
that  question  ?" 

"  I  don't  know  what  you  mean  by  such 
coarse  language.  I  have  never  asked  you  to 
stop  smoking  cigarettes,  and  I  think  you  act 
very  strangely.  What  is  the  matter  with  you, 
Mr.   Osgood?" 

"Why,  my  dear,  as  the  actor  said  on  the 
stage  the  other  night,  '  I  love  you  so  well  I 
don't  know  what  to  do  with  myself.'  " 

The  young  man  approached  her  and  his 
whole  body  was  a  tremble  with  illy  suppressed 
excitement. 

Helen  felt  as  if  in  the  presence  of  some 
horrible  monster,  and  it  required  all  the 
strength  of  her  strong  young  spirit,  to  re- 
frain from  screaming  for  help.  She  did  not 
know  why  she  was  frightened,  and  yet  she 
was  so  frightened  that  she  shook  with  a 
powerful  if  undefined  fear.  She  shrank 
farther  and  farther  away  from  the  young  man 
who  was  so  much  under  the  influence  of  liquor 
and  of  his  own  evil  nature  that  he  fairly 
grinned  to  see  her  face  pale ;  his  hands 
twitched  as  he  came  nearer  and  nearer. 

"How  I  hate  you,"  came  in  a  hissing 
whisper  from  the  drawn  lips  of  the  girl. 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  and  how  I  love  you,"  came 
from  the  bloated  lips  of  the  young  man.  He 
was  at  her  very  side  and  his  hot  breath  was 
upon  her  cheek.  She  felt  as  if  in  a  horrible 
nightmare  with  no  power  to  break  the  awful 
spell. 

"  Now,  Helen,  my  dear,  you  see  I  am  go- 
ing away  in  the  morning,  and  before  I  go,  I 
am  going  to  take  one  sweet  kiss  from  those 
rosy  lips.     See?" 

His  arms  were  outstretched  to  envelop  her 
in  their  hated  embrace  and  he  leaned  towards 
her  for  the  accomplishment   of    his  purpose. 

With  one  heart-sick,  moaning  cry,  her 
spirit  regained  its  force  of  action,  and  siie 
darted  under  his  uncertain  arms,  and  out  of 
the  door  she  sped,  up  the  stairs  and  with  a 
gasp  she  was  in  her  mother's  arms  sobbing 
under  her  breatli  with  pitiful  distress.  Poor 
child,   she    did    not    know    why    she    was    so 
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frightened  and  so  overcome.  But  the  one  or 
two  words  of  explanation  she  gave  her  mother 
showed  that  wise  woman  what  it  was  that  had 
so  quelled  the  spirit  of  her  proud  daughter. 

"Dear,  that  was  the  devil  incarnate  which 
for  the  time  had  taken  complete  possession  of 
that  poor  young  man.  Men  are  devils  when 
they  drink  and  allow  their  own  base  natures 
to  drive  out  the  spirit  of  purity  and  innocence 
within  them.  Poor  Osgood !  Pity  him, 
Helen,  for  he  will  need  yours  and  my  pity. 
He  has  had  his  chance  and  chosen  the  path 
that  leads  to  hell  and  death.  Pray  for  him  if 
you  can,  but  never  allow  him  to  approach 
you  again  until  he  has  overcome  his  unholy 
love  for  you.  I  will  not  mention  this  to  your 
father  for  a  few  days,  until  Osgood  has  left 
the  town,  for  I  fear  he  might  do  something 
rash  to  this  misguided  youth." 

Laron  Osgood  got  out  of  that  house  some 
way,  he  hardly  knew  how,  and  wandered 
around  the  streets  for  an  hour  before  his  brain 
recovered  from  the  effects  of  his  drinking. 
As  he  slowly  realized  the  facts  of  his  conduct 
at  the  Mayberts,  he  became  more  and  more 
ashamed  and  distressed. 

He  slowly  retraced  his  steps  to  his  lodging 
and  after  he  had  lighted  his  lamp,  he  wrapped 
himself  up  in  his  overcoat  and  sat  down  by 
the  table  to  think  matters  out. 

One  by  one,  the  words  and  acts  of  the 
scene  just  enacted  in  the  house  of  the  girl  he 
loved,  came  with  painful  distinctness  to  his 
mind.  As  the  shameful  thoughts  and  re- 
membrances came  before  him,  he  felt  as  if  he 
should  die  with  remorseful  agony.  He  was 
naturally  a  gentleman,  naturally  refined  and 
modest  in  all  his  character,  and  nothing  but 
drink  and  other  vile  sins  could  have  made 
him  unmanly  in  his  conduct  to  any  woman. 
And  to  think  of  his  actions  before  the  purity 
and  innocent  loveliness  of  such  a  spirit  as 
Helen  Maybert's!  What  should  he  do  to 
prove  to  that  girl  how  bitterly  he  repented 
his  horrible  actions  ?  He  could  not  tell. 
Nothing  he  guessed  but  his  death  would 
suffice  to  show  her  that  he  was  sincere  in  his 
love  and  sincerely  sorry.   Then  as  that  thought 


presented  itself,  his  death, — well  what  about 
that  ?  She  would  then  know  that  he  meant 
what  he  said,  surely  she  would !  He  had  be- 
fore thought  about  his  death,  and  had  often 
thought  that  suicide  was  rather  an  easy  way  to 
get  out  of  the  disagreeable  struggles  and  mis- 
fortunes in  this  life.  At  last  he  arose,  drew 
his  traveling  portfolio  towards  him,  and  draw- 
ing out  the  materials  he  wrote  with  trembling 
fingers  the  following  letter: 

Dear  Miss  Maybert: 

I  have  no  words  to  tell  you  the  shame  I  feel  for  the  way 
I  have  acted  towards  you  this  evening.  It  would  be  little 
use,  I  feel  sure,  to  plead  the  excuse  of  being  under  the 
influence  of  liquor.  That  I  truly  love  you  and  that  I  am 
truly  sorry  for  my  conduct  will  be  proven  to  you  in  my 
actions  before  this  night  is  over.  Let  me  beg  you  to 
forgive  the  bad  and  remember  only  the  sincere  devotion 
of  Your  humble  servant, 

Laron  Osgood. 

The  note  was  written  and  sealed  and  laid 
up  in  the  portfolio,  when  suddenly  Laron  said 
to  himself, 

"If  I  leave  this  here,  it  will  be  found,  and 
fools  will  seek  to  lay  some  blame  on  that  poor 
girl.  I  will  take  this  to  the  post  office  my- 
self, and  there  will  be  plenty  of  time  after- 
wards. ' ' 

It  was  a  few  minutes  after  four  when  he 
returned  from  the  post  office,  and  he  spent  a 
few  more  minutes  in  arranging  his  papers. 
Then  with  a  muttered,  "  Don't  be  a  coward, 
old  boy  ;  your  letter  is  sent  to  Miss  Maybert, 
and  if  you  fail  now  to  carry  out  your  purpose, 
when  she  gets  that  letter  she  will  call  you 
crazy  as  well  as  a  drunken  fool.  So  brace  up 
and  be  a  man  !" 

Then  with  slow  and  trembling  fingers  he 
drew  out  his  small  pocket  pistol,  vaguely 
wondering  if  the  thing  was  large  enough  for 
his  purpose,  and  placing  the  muzzle  at  his 
temple,  he  fired  ! 

[TO   BE  CONTINUED. J 


Faith  overlooks  the  difficulties  of  the  way, 
and  bends  her  eyes  only  to  the  end. 

A  HOLY  act  strengthens  inward  holines.  It 
is  a  seed  of  life  growing  into  more  life. 
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('CONTINUED   FROM  PAGE  6l8.) 

WHEN  they  reached  Nauvoo  the  associa- 
tions of  the  people  and  place  wrought 
some  peace  for  her  sorely  tried  heart,  her  rev- 
erent and  imaginative  nature  finding  reward 
in  the  devotion  inspired  by  intimate  connec- 
tion with  the  people  and  place  whose  names 
were  sacred  in  the  history  of  the  religion  for 
whose  sake  her  own  sacrifice  had  been  made. 

On  the  first  Sunday  after  her  arrival  in 
Nauvoo  she  went  to  hear  the  famous  and  in- 
spired leader  and  prophet  preach.  She  saw  a 
man  of  slight  build,  with  a  countenance  won- 
derfully striking  and  impressive  in  its  peculiar 
sensitiveness  and  intelligence — the  exact  per- 
sonality, in  fact,  which  his  spirituality  would 
suggest,  his  influence  being  fascinating  rather 
than  magnetic,  and  lying  in  a  spiritual  rather 
than  a  material  power,  such  as  is  suggested  by 
mere  strength  of  character  or  will. 

The  wonderful  influence  exercised  over  the 
people  by  the  man's  presence  made  itself  evi- 
dent with  Emily  as  with  others  from  the  first 
moment's  experience,  and  the  pleasure  of  lis- 
tening to  the  inspired  words  which  fell  from 
his  lips  was  one  of  the  most  precious  privi- 
leges of  her  present  existence. 

The  life  at  Nauvoo,  quiet  in  its  way  to  the 
majority  of  the  people,  was  disturbed,  how- 
ever by  the  various  trials  of  their  leader, 
whose  enemies  were  constantly  on  the  alert  to 
do  him  injury,  his  presence  in  the  city  being 
attended  with  the  apprehension  and  excite- 
ment occasioned  by  his  frequent  arrests,  and 
his  absence  by  forebodings  of  harm,  which 
the  malignant  spirit  against  him  rendered 
probable. 

Spite  of  the  ceaseless  opposition  encoun- 
tered in  the  work  of  proselyting,  fresh  con- 
verts were  constantly  gathering  to  the  fair 
Mormon  city  in  the  west ;  and  among  the 
names  of  a  number  of  the  new  company  of 
converts  who  had  arrived  with  missionaries 
from  the  eastern  states,  Emily  saw  with 
amazement  one  morning  in  the  newspaper  thut 
of  Evan    Drew.      His   opposition   to  the  doc- 


trines which  he  had  formerly  heard  preached 
was  so"extreme  that  she  could  hardly  believe,  in 
spite  of  the  evidence  of  his  name  among  the 
converts,  that  so  startling  a  change  had  taken 
place  as  to  effect  a  conversion. 

A  few  days  after  the  announcement  of  his 
arrival  in  Nauvoo,  he  appeared  at  Dunham's 
house — meeting  Emily  with  the  expressed 
desire  of  humbling  himself  before  her  for  his 
former  violent  denunciation. 

"I  commenced  to  look  into  the  doctrines 
of  the  religion  after  you  went  away,"  he  con- 
fessed, "and  an  earnest  and  unprejudiced 
study  and  investigation  made  me  see  it  all  in 
anew  light." 

He  offered  a  thousand  humble  apologies  to 
Emily  for  his  former  rudeness ;  and  Emily 
tried  sincerely  to  conquer  the  aversion  with 
which  he  had  inspired  her.  He  made  a  long 
stay,  talking  over  matters  connected  with  the 
factory,  carefully  refraining,  however,  from 
any  allusion  to  his  former  attitude  of  suitor. 
He  had  given  up  his  position  at  the  factory, 
he  told  her,  solely  for  the  sake  of  the  cause, 
and  had  come  out  to  Nauvoo  intending  to 
devote  his  life's  labor  to  the  Church.  He 
went  away  at  length,  but  came  often  to  see 
Emily  thereafter,  dividing  his  attentions 
equally  between  Emily  and  the  members  of 
the  Dunham  family,  who  were  usually  present 
in  the  room  during  his  visits. 

In  May  the  family  moved  into  the  country, 
Dunham  having  made  the  purchase  of  a  large 
farm  in  the  country  about  six  miles  distant 
from  Carthage.  In  a  short  time  they  became 
comfortably  settled,  and  Emily  enjoyed  a 
positive  delight  in  her  life  at  the  quiet  and 
beautiful  place. 

Near  the  middle  of  June  Dunham's  brother, 
who  had  been  assisting  in  the  management  of 
the  farm,  went  away  to  England  upon  the 
mission  to  which  he  had  been  called,  and  as 
someone  was  needed  to  fill  his  place,  Dunham 
engaged  Evan  Drew  to  attend  to  the  extra 
duties. 

The  latter  came  at  once,  taking  up  his 
(luarters  in  the  granary,  a  large  building 
standing  at  the  further  end  of  the  lot,  at  the 
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edge  of  the  wide  field,  and  built  with  a  view 
to  the  convenience  of  the  farm  hands,  who, 
through  th2  harvest  time,  were  required  about 
the  place.  Though  present  in  the  farm  house 
only  at  meal  time,  his  connection  with  the 
premises  deprived  Emily  of  the  sense  of  free- 
dom she  had  experienced,  as  it  often  hap- 
pened that  she  came  across  him  in  his  employ- 
ment of  overlooking  the  place.  She  had  not 
yet  succeeded  in  overcoming  her  old  aversion 
to  the  man,  though  he  had  in  fact  become 
greatly  changed  and  improved  in  his  manner 
since  coming  to  Nauvoo.  He  came  oftener  to 
see  her  now  since  his  connection  with  the 
place,  sitting  nearly  every  evening  with  the 
family  on  the  porch  or  in  the  house. 

One  evening  Emily  had  gone  for  a  walk 
across  the  fields,  and  in  turning  to  retrace 
her  steps,  as  it  became  dark,  she  met  Evan 
Drew,  who  was  evidently  trying  to  overtake 
her.  He  was  somewhat  nervous,  Emily  no- 
ticed, as  he  joined  her,  his  hands  and  lips 
being  pale  and  tremulous. 

"  I  saw  you  start  for  your  walk,  Emily," 
he  said  quickly,  upon  meeting  her,  "  and  I 
came  after  you  because  I  wanted  to  talk  with 
you  alone." 

He  hesitated  a  moment,  looking  furtively 
at  Emily's  face,  but  as  she  said  nothing  he 
continued,  "You  may  guess  what  I've  to  say, 
Emily — I  said  it  once  before,  when  you  were 
at  the  old  home  in  Connecticut,  and  perhaps, 
remembering  your  answer  to  me  then,  I've 
no  right  to  speak  again.  I  wouldn't  dare  to 
do  it,  either,  after  what  I  said  to  you  that 
time,  if  things  were  not  different;  but  I'm  a 
changed  man  now,  Emily — you've  no  need 
to  be  told  that — and  I  thought  perhaps  you 
might  be  willin'  to  give  me  another  chance." 
He  waited  for  a  moment,  but  as  Emily  still 
said  nothmg  he  went  on.  "  It  was  you, 
Emily,  that's  made  me  what  I  am.  If  it  had 
not  been  for  you  I'd  never  have  left  the  fac- 
tory to  join  the  Mormons — never!"  His 
tone  had  grown  a  little  loud  and  excited,  and 
as  Emily  paused  and  turned  towards  him  he 
spoke  in  a  lower  tone.  "  I  don't  mean  that 
I'm  not  sincere,"  he  explained   hastily,  "but 


it  was  you  led  me  to  look  at  it  in  a  new  light. 
I  could  never  have  listened  to  the  doctrines, 
if  you  hadn't  set  me  an  example  and  made 
me  think.  You've  been  the  making  of  me 
thus  far,  Emily;  but  some  way  I  can't  cling 
to  the  good  as  I'd  like,  and — and  you  can 
make  me  do  as  you  will." 

His  voice  had  grown  tremulous  as  he  talked, 
and  Emily,  glancing  at  him,  saw  his  eyes 
filled  with  tears. 

His  appeal  moved  her,  [as  indeed  was  inev- 
itable, couched  as  it  was  in  the  pleading 
tones  and  terms  with  which  he  addressed  her. 
In  the  influence  of  pity  and  deep  feeling  of 
the  moment  she  half  dreaded  to  speak  the 
words  her  conscience  commanded.  She  told 
him  at  length,  though  gently  and  kindly,  of 
her  real  feeling — that  no  sentiment  of  love 
had  ever  existed  for  him  in  her  heart,  and  that 
her  feeling  was  now,  and  she  feared  must  ever 
remain,  unchanged. 

The  gentleness  of  her  words  and  manner 
had  no  effect  in  restraining  the  man's  bitter- 
ness. "  I've  given  up  all  on  earth  for  your 
sake,"  he  declared  angrily,  "and  you've  no 
reward  for  me  but  to  turn  me  oiT." 

Emily  could  say  nothing  to  calm  his  ex- 
citement, and  the  man  parted  from  her  at  the 
house  in  bitter  and  angry  silence.  Emily  lay 
awake  late  into  the  night,  thinking  upon 
the  occurrence  of  the  man's  proposal.  That 
his  feeling  for  her  was  sincere  she  could 
have  no  doubt,  his  earnestness  and  emo- 
tion at  their  interview  proving  the  hon- 
esty and  truth  of  his  protestations.  The 
thought  of  his  evident  disappointment 
and  despair  moved  her  deeply,  and  she  felt  a 
half  regret  that  she  could  not  have  given  him 
hope.  That  her  own  love  for  Herbert  Tal- 
cott  should  be  vain,  and  another  suffering  for 
its  lack,  seemed  something  like  mockery  to 
Emily,  and  she  half  wished,  for  the  man's 
sake  at  least,  that  it  might  have  been  differ- 
ent. Perhaps  it  was  her  duty,  after  all,  to 
have  tried  to  make  some  return  for  his  affec- 
tion and  devotion.  He  had  said  that  she 
could  influence  him  for  good,  and  the  task 
might  be  perhaps  a  duty  to  be  fulfilled  for  the 
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sake  alone  of  her  religion  if  nothing  else. 
The  thought  brought  little  inspiration  to 
Emily,  conscientious  as  she  was,  yet  she  went 
to  sleep,  resolving  on  the  morrow  to  hold  a 
serious  reflection  with  herself  upon  the  advis- 
ability of  considering  the  sacrifice. 


The  next  day  brought  serious  news  to  the 
household  in  the  country.  The  beloved 
leader,  Joseph  Smith,  had  been  arrested,  and 
had  been  persuaded  to  leave  home  under  the 
protection  of  the  governor  of  the  state  to 
await  his  trial  at  Carthage.  The  people  were 
in  a  state  of  fear  and  excitement,  for  though 
the  safety  of  his  person  was  seemingly  secured 
by  the  promise  of  the  escort  of  the  troops,  so 
deep  was  the  spirit  of  hatred  and  so  many  the 
spies  and  traitors  working  for  his  downfall, 
that  none  felt  secure  in  the  pledges  that  had 
been  made  for  his  safety. 

Night  came,  and  no  news  had  reached 
them  of  their  beloved  leader,  yet  a  terrible 
influence  was  felt  by  the  people  at  the  farm. 
The  household  had  retired  to  bed  early,  yet 
none  could  sleep,  a  feeling  of  uneasiness  and 
dread  affecting  each  member  of  the  house- 
hold. Under  its  influence  the  family  arose, 
and  clothing  themselves  made  a  group  on  the 
porch  and  lawn  outside  the  house. 

The  bright  moonlight  made  the  night  clear 
almost  as  day — a  night  long  remembered  by 
the  people  both  in  country  and  town,  the 
June  weather  making  its  beauty  ideal,  yet 
marred  by  the  brooding  sense  of  impending 
evil.  Emily,  strangely  and  deeply  impressed 
by  its  spell,  moved  about  restlessly,  striving 
to  throw  off  with  new  thoughts  the  influence 
of  gloom  and  horror.  .She  left  the  group  pres- 
ently, chilled  by  the  expression  of  thzk 
gloomy  forebodings,  and  walked  for  a  time 
to  and  fro  in  the  lane  at  the  side  of  the 
house.  The  road  lay  between  a  row  of  pop- 
lars leading  from  the  street  to  the  further  end 
of  the  lot,  and  Emily,  lured  by  its  loneliness, 
walked  onward  in  the  long  line  of  moonlight 
stretched  between  the  trees  on  either  side,  till 
she  neared  the  granary.  Drew  had  left  early 
in  the  morning  to  attend  to  some  business  in 


Nauvoo,  so  that  she  felt  no  fear  of  meeting 
him,  a  certainty  that  brought  a  sense  of  relief 
and  gladness  in  her  present  unsettled  and 
doubtful  frame  of  raind. 

She  walked  slowly  along,  half  soothed  by 
the  silence  and  beauty  of  the  night.  Reach- 
ing a  narrow  path  which  led  through  the  or- 
chard at  the  edge  of  the  corn  field,  she 
turned,  by  habit  partly,  into  its  narrow  way. 
On  one  side  was  the  orchard,  the  branches  of 
the  trees  at  its  edge  over-arching  the  path,  and 
on  the  other  side  a  row  of  tall  bushes  stand- 
ing at  the  edge  of  the  field.  The  deeply- 
shadowed  path  proved  rather  too  much  for 
her  courage  tonight,  impressed  as  she  was 
with  gloom,  and  she  soon  turned  to  retrace 
her   steps. 

As  she  did  so  a  rustle  in  the  cornfield  at 
the  left  drew  her  attention,  and,  pausing  for 
an  instant,  she  parted  the  high  bushes  and 
looked  out  into  the  field.  The  slim  stalks 
and  ribboned  foliage  of  the  corn  massed  to- 
gether in  the  wide  stretch  of  field,  showed 
like  a  strip  of  calm  ocean  in  the  white  moon- 
light, not  a  breath  of  wind  stirring  in  the  still 
night.  Only  near  its  edge  and  close  at  hand 
a  slender  line  of  motion  moving  its  surface. 
What  object  it  was  she  could  not  tell,  the 
height  of  the  corn  keeping  the  figure  con- 
cealed from  view.  She  stood  silent  for  a  mo- 
ment amid  the  bushes,  watching  for  it  to 
emerge  upon  the  space  of  ground  which  lay 
between  the  corn  and  the  bushes.  She  could 
watch  its  progress  plainly  by  the  motion,  and 
as  it  came  nearer,  saw  its  course  shaped  in 
the  direction  of  the  spot  in  which  she 
stood. 

In  a  moment,  as  she  stood  half  in  fear  at 
the  sight  of  the  hidden  object  mysteriously 
approaching,  the  corn  at  the  edge  of  the  field 
was  parted  and  a  man's  figure  emerged  into 
the  open  space.  Though  standing  in  the 
bright  moonlight  and  directly  facing  her,  the 
man's  features  were  indistinguishable,  and 
Emily  saw  in  an  instant  that  his  face  was  con- 
cealed by  a  mask. 

The  figure  was  so  startling  in  its  mysterious 
disguise  that  Emily  felt   her   heart   stand  still 
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for  an   instant  in  a  thrill  of  absolute  and  un- 
controllable fear. 

In  an  instant  he  moved  forward,  and  Emily 
drew  swiftly  back,  believing  him  to  be  com- 
ing directly  to  the  place  in  which  she  stood. 
He  stopped,  however,  in  the  shadow  of  a 
bush  a  few  paces  away,  and  she  could  see  him 
removing  the  mask  together  with  his  coat  and 
hat,  and  tuck  them  carefully  away  under  the 
trailing  branches  of  the  bush.  As  he  stooped 
at  his  task,  Emily  moved  silently  from  the 
spot,  and  reaching  the  end  of  the  narrow 
path,  made  her  way  rapidly  along  the  lane  to 
the  house. 

Upon  reaching  the  lawn  she  found  the 
family  moved  by  a  strange  commotion,  Mrs. 
Dunham  and  her  daughters  were  weeping, 
and  her  husband  and  some  of  the  neighbors 
stood  talking  in  low,  excited  tones.  As 
Emily  came  in  sight,  her  friend  came  forward 
to  meet  her,  excitedly  moaning  and  weeping. 
A  thrill  of  dread  chilled  Emily's  heart. 

"What  is  it?"  she  asked  faintly,  as  her 
friend  approached. 

"Oh,  Emily,  the  worst  has  happened! 
Elder  Bascom  has  just  brought  word  that 
Joseph  and  Hyrum  have  been  killed — mur- 
dered by  a  mob  at  Carthage  jail  !  " 

The  news  was  only  what  they  expected  and 
dreaded,  yet  its  effect  was  awful  in  its  influ- 
ence of  horror. 

They  sat  up  all  night  talking  and  brooding 
over  the  frightful  deed,  sleep  being  out  of  the 
question  for  any  member  of  the  household. 

The  excitement  and  sorrow  occasioned  by 
the  news  kept  Emily  for  a  time  from  thinking 
of  the  strange  encounter  with  the  mysterious 
stranger  disguised  with  the  mask.  Towards 
daylight,  however,  as  the  household  became 
calmer,  her  thoughts  reverted  to  the  event 
with  a  new  sense  of  suspicion  and  horror. 
Could  it  be  possible  that  the  man  whose  ap- 
pearance had  startled  her,  and  whose  stealthy 
actions  she  had  witnessed,  could  be  one  of 
that  painted  and  disguised  mob  who  were 
responsible  for  the  crime  which  had  been 
committed  during  the  day  ?  The  place  was 
distant  but  a  few  miles,  and   the   man  might 


easily  have  walked  the  distance  from  Carthage 
to  the  farm  in  the  time  that  had  elapsed  since 
the  occurrence.  Yet  what  reason  existed  for 
his  having  chosen  the  locality  as  his  place  of 
refuge  or  hiding? 

A  sudden  impulse  came  to  her  as  she  sat 
brooding,  and  rising  quietly,  she  slipped 
through  the  back  door  and  walked  quickly 
down  the  lane  towards  the  field.  A  gray 
light  was  in  the  east,  and  as  she  neared  the 
granary  building  on  her  way  toward  the  little 
path,  her  heart  chilled  suddenly  at  sight  of  a 
familiar  figure  standing  in  view  outside  the 
door. 

A  bench,  with  hand  basin  and  towels 
placed  for  the  convenience  of  the  farm  hands, 
stood  outside  the  house,  and  bending  over  it, 
laving  his  face  and  hands  in  the  water  poured 
from  the  pail,  was  Evan  Drew.  She  was 
startled  at  seeing  him,  as  he  had  expected  to 
be  absent  for  several  days,  and  she  did  not 
know  of  his  having  returned. 

He  did  not  see  her,  his  back  being  turned 
towards  her,  and  Emily  slipped  hurriedly  into 
the  little  path,  glad  to  evade  his  observation. 
She  sped  swiftly  along  the  narrow  way,  reach- 
ing in  a  moment  the  spot  in  which  she  had 
stood  a  few  hours  before.  Pushing  her  way 
through  the  bushes,  she  stood  in  the  narrow 
space  of  ground  at  the  edge  of  the  field.  The 
broken  corn  stalks  showed  her  where  the  man 
had  emerged  from  the  field,  and  enabled  her 
to  mark  the  bush  under  which  he  had  hidden 
the  clothes.  Parting  the  bushes  she  found 
the  articles  as  they  had  been  left,  tucked  care- 
fully out  of  sight  under  the  drooping  bushes. 
The  mask  lay  apart  from  the  coat  and  hat, 
the  facial  expression  in  the  black  cloth  mak- 
ing it  seem  at  the  same  time  both  diabolical 
and  human. 

The  other  articles  seemed  somewhat  familiar 
to  Emily,  though  she  could  not  place  their 
identity;  but  what  chilled  her  heart  with  its 
terrible  suggestion,  was  the  unmistakable 
smell  of  gunpowder  which  permeated  the 
garments. 

As  she  knelt  half  dazed  by  the  almost  cer- 
tain conviction  formed  in  her  mind  by  the 
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new  proof,  the  sound  of  footsteps  approach- 
ing in  the  path  on  the  other  side  of  the 
bushes  filled  her  with  sudden  fear,  suggesting 
as  it  did  the  return  perhaps  of  the  man  who 
had  secreted  the  articles  of  clothing.  In  her 
fear  she  stepped  hastily  back  from  the  spot, 
and  shrank  closely  between  the  near  bushes. 

The  steps,  when  nearly  opposite,  stopped 
suddenly,  and  she  could  hear  the  bushes 
pushed  stealthily  apart.  The  next  instant  a 
man's  figure  came  into  view,  and  her  heart 
stopped  suddenly  with  a  thrill  of  chill  sur- 
prise and  horror,  as  she  recognized  Evan 
Drew.  She  watched  him  breathlessly,  half 
hoping  that  he  might  not  betray  the  guilt 
which  her  dread  suggested.  He  stooped, 
however,  beside  the  bush,  taking  the  articles 
from  its  shelter  and  examining  them  closely 
in  the  dim  morning  light. 

Suddenly,  startled  by  an  involuntary  mo- 
tion made  by  Emily,  he  rose  to  his  feet.  As 
he  did  so  she  stepped  from  her  hiding  place 
and  stood  silently  confronting  him.  As  he 
caught  sight  of  her  an  expression  of  abject 
terror  came  into  the  man's  countenance.  He 
stood  silent  as  herself,  with  the  mask  and  gar- 
ments in  his  hand — held  as  if  spellbound  by 
her  horrified  and  accusing  glance.  Her  abso- 
lute silence,  together  with  the  look,  fixed  and 
unwavering,  with  which  she  held  his  own, 
seemed  to  appall  him.  He  gasped  her  name 
at  length,  half  appealingly,  and  then,  as  she 
still  stood  silent,  dropped  the  garments  from 
his  hands  and  fled — fled  as  a  murderer  might 
who  had  been  detected  m  his  crime,  and  had 
drawn  upon  himself  besides  the  blight  of  a 
fate  which  yield  him  no  peace  forever. 

[TO  BE  CONOLDDED.] 


MY   MISSION   TO  THE   UTES  AND 
SHOSHONES. 

ON  the  13th  day  of  October,  1882,  Presi- 
dent John  Taylor  received  a  revelation 
from  the  Lord,  in  which  it  was  required  that 
the  gospel  be  introduced  and  maintained 
among  the  Lamanites.      In  the  spring  of  1883 


Apostles  Lorenzo  Snow  and  Moses  Thatcher 
were  assigned  a  mission  to  the  Indians  in  the 
north.  Apostles  Brigham  Young  and  Heber 
J.  Grant  were  given  a  mission  to  the  Indians 
of  Arizona  and  Sonora,  in  Mexico.  I  was 
sent  among  the  Shoshones  of  Tooele  County 
and  the  Utes  of  Uintah  and  White  River 
reservations,  with  a  supervisory  care  over  the 
Lamanites  of  Central  and  Southern  Utah. 

On  the  27th  of  January,  1883,  Brothers 
William  Lee,  Oiven  H.  Barrus  and  John  A. 
Erickson  of  Grantsville  were  called  and  set 
apart  for  missions  to  the  Indians  of  Tooele 
County.  Later  Elder  Benjamin  L.  Bowen 
was  called  upon  the  same  mission.  All  of 
these  brethren  went  into  the  mission  with 
their  families,  locating  at  Deep  Creek. 

On  March  iSth,  18S3,  I  started  from 
Tooele  on  my  mission  to  the  Lamanites  of 
Deep  Creek  Valley.  My  company,  consisting 
of  Counselor  Charles  L.  Anderson,  William 
C.  Rydalch,  John  T.  Rich  and  Stephen  S. 
Worthington,  drove  from  Grantsville  to 
Quincy,  in  Skull  Valley,  on  the  14th,  and 
into  Deep  Creek  Valley  on  the  i6th  of 
March.  On  Saturday,  the  17th,  we  made 
careful  examination  of  the  situation  and 
number  of  Lamanites,  and  decided  it  was  a 
more  suitable  location  for  the  Indian  mission 
of  Tooele  County  than  any  other.  On  Sun- 
day, the  1 8th  of  March,  we  met  with  the 
Lamanites  of  that  region  in  goodly  numbers, 
on  the  south  side  of  a  large  hay  stack,  for 
want  of  a  better  place.  I  took  the  Book  of 
Mormon  as  my  text,  and  talked  to  them  of 
their  forefathers,  and  preached  to  them  the 
gospel  of  repentance,  explaining  that  the 
object  of  our  mission  was  to  establish  and 
maintain  the  gospel  among  them.  I  taught 
them  freely  the  simple,  every  day  duties  of 
life,  how  to   live  and   better  their  condition. 

The  chiefs  asked  if  we  intended  to  take 
their  grain  from  thcin  after  they  raised  it,  and 
if  we  would  allow  anyone  to  come  and  take 
their  land  and  water  from  them. 

We  answered  "  No."  Their  grain,  land  and 
water  would  be  secured  to  them. 

Brother  William  C.  Rydalch  spoke  briefly. 
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and  we  were  followed  by  the  following 
Lamanites:  "Antelope  Jake,"  "Shipress," 
and  "Trunthicket."  At  the  close  of  our 
meeting  I  offered  the  benediction,  in  which  I 
blessed  the  valley,  the  Lamanites,  and  the 
missionaries  who  should  with  their  families 
labor  in  the  mission.  Thus  we  opened  up 
anew  the  mission  to  the  Lamanites  of  Western 
Utah. 

Soon  after  this  the  missionaries  mentioned 
moved  into  their  field  of  labor,  and  held 
regular  meetings  and  Sunday  schools,  assist- 
ing the  natives  in  their  farming  enterprises 
all  they  could,  after  providing  for  their  own 
sustenance.  President  Taylor  required  this 
mission  to  be  self-sustaining  after  the  brethren 
were  once  located,  hence  they  were  not  able 
to  devote  as  much  time  to  the  advancement 
of  the  red  men  as  they  had  it  in  their  hearts 
to  do. 

On  Wednesday,  the  21st  of  March,  our 
party  returned  home,  and  on  Sunday,  April 
8th,  1883,  the  Twelve  Apostles  and  others 
were  sustained  in  general  conference  as 
missionaries  to  the  Lamanites. 

Monday,  April  9th,  President  Abram 
Hatch, Bishop  John  Spencer  and  I  laid  before 
President  John  Taylor  the  plan  of  our  proposed 
mission  to  the  Utes  of  Uintah,  White  River, 
and  Uncorapahgre,  and  desired  to  learn  what 
was  expected  of  us.  He  said  we  were  to  go 
and  open  up  the  mission  as  the  Lord  would 
make  known  to  us. 

We  soon  had  our  arrangements  perfected 
providing  for  our  supplies,  and  two  baggage 
wagons,  one  to  start  from  Heber  City  and 
the  other  from  Indianola  in  Sanpete. 

May  7th  and  8th  I  spent  at  Heber  City, 
with  President  Hatch,  making  preparations 
to  start  on  our  eastern  Lamanite  mission, 
and  on  Wednesday  morning,  May  9th,  1883, 
we  moved  out  through  Daniel's  Canyon.  Our 
party  consisted  of  President  A.  Hatch  and 
myself,  in  a  light  wagon,  Brothers  Frank  A. 
Fraughton  and  George  T.  Giles,  with  heavy 
carriage  and  two  horses.  Brother  Giles'  two 
horses  were  ahead  of  our  team  to  help  us 
over  the  mountains. 


As  we  were  crossing  a  spring  creek  near 
Strawberry  stream  our  new  king  bolt  broke 
and  let  the  front  end  of  our  wagon  fall  to  the 
ground.  This  would  have  hindered  us  two 
days  at  least  had  I  not  fortunately  insisted 
upon  Brother  Hatch  bringing  along  the  old 
one,  which  was  shorter  than  it  should  be,  but 
which  now  served  us  well,  we  being  only  de- 
tained thirty  minutes. 

Our  first  night's  camp  was  in  the  lower 
Strawberry  Valley,  thirty  miles  from  Heber. 
The  roads  were  very  bad  with  snow  and  mud. 
Soon  after  we  struck  camp  Bishop  John 
Spencer  of  Indianola  and  Hyrum  Seely  of 
Mount  Pleasant  came  to  us.  The  latter  came 
to  help  Bishop  Spencer  and  "Indian  Nephi" 
over  the  mountains  from  Spanish  Fork 
Canyon.  They  had  been  five  days  in  travel- 
ing thirty  five  miles  from  Indianola,  and 
were  compelled  to  leave  their  wagon  and 
supplies  on  top  of  the  mountain  in  four  feet 
of  snow,  and  could  neither  move  forward  nor 
turn  back.  They  left  Nephi  to  guard  the 
goods  while  they  came  to  ask  us  what  should 
be  done.  I  instructed  them  to  return  to  the 
wagon  and  get  bedding  and  clothing,  and  for 
Bishop  Spencer  and  Nephi  to  come  and  meet  us 
on  the  nth  on  Current  Creek.  Brother  Seely 
should  return  to  his  home,  taking  the  extra 
horse  and  harness  with  him,  and  as  soon  as 
the  snow  settled  sufficiently  he  should  return 
and  get  the  wagon  and  supplies  and  take 
them  home. 

It  was  arranged  for  Bishop  Spencer  to  ride 
with  Brother  Fraughton,  and  Nephi  could  go 
on  horseback.  They  would  share  with  us  for 
food  and  horse  feed.  Parting  with  one-half 
of  all  our  supplies  was  a  serious  reduction  of 
that  which  we  designed  giving  to  our  Laman- 
ite friends.  Material  generosity  is  a  potent 
factor  in  promoting  friendly  relations  with 
the  needy. 

Thursday,  May  loth.  Bishop  Spencer  went 
after  Nephi  and  the  bedding,  and  Brothers 
Seely  and  Giles  went  home.  We  moved  on 
to  Current  Creek  in  the  morning,  and  camped 
for  the  day  at  Abram  C.  Hatch's  horse  ranch 
and  waited  for  our  friends. 
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In  the  afternoon  Brother  Fraughton  went 
up  the  creek  to  look  for  game  but  found 
none.  I  took  a  rifle  and  walked  out  north 
about  three  miles,  when  I  came  to  the  foot  of 
a  sugar-loaf-shaped,  high  mountain,  and  as  I 
looked  up  to  its  distant  top  I  was  impressed 
by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  to  climb  it  and  did 
so.  On  the  summit  was  a  large,  flat  rock, 
partly  imbedded  in  the  ground.  Upon  that 
rock  I  kneeled,  with  my  face  towards  the  east 
and  the  reservations.  I  spent  thirty-five 
minutes  in  prayer  to  the  Father  for  the  open- 
ing up  of  the  mission  to  the  Ute  nation,  and 
asked  Him  to  make  His  mind  and  will  known 
to  me  in  regard  to  the  mission  at  the  very 
moment  when  I  should  have  need  to  know  it. 
I  blessed  the  homes  and  grounds  of  the 
nation.  I  implored  the  blessing  of  the  Lord 
upon  all  efforts  made  for  the  opening  of  the 
door  of  life  and  salvation  to  the  Lamanites 
by  the  proclamation  of  the  gospel.  I  asked 
him  to  touch  and  soften  the  hearts  of  the 
government  agents — Mr.  Critchlow  at 
Uintah  and  Mr.  Minniss  at  White  River — 
towards  us,  so  that  they  would  allow  us  to 
hold  meetings  with  the  Indians  on  their 
agencies.  I  blessed  the  hill  upon  which  I 
prayed,  and  dedicated  it  to  the  Lord  as  a 
holy  hill  or  mountain.  A  severe  wind  was 
blowing  at  the  time,  but  in  spite  of  this  the 
Holy  Spirit  was  upon  me  in  unusual  power 
during  my  prayer. 

I  returned  to  camp  in  fine  spirits,  but  very 
tired,  having  been  out  three  and  a  half  hours 
and  walked  about  six  miles.  I  told  no  one 
what  I  had  done  nor  where  I  had  been  till  later. 

Friday,  May  nth,  we  spent  in  camp,  wait- 
ing for  our  friends,  who  joined  us  before 
noon.  That  day  when  I  came  to  write 
Nephi's  name  upon  my  journal  I  gave  him 
the  name  of  Lehi  as  his  family  or  surname.  I 
explained  to  him  the  im|)ortance  of  a  family 
name,  and  told  him  that  hereafter  his  name 
should  be  Nephi  Lehi.  He  seemed  delighted 
with  his  new  name. 

I  indulged  in  lassoing  nearly  one  hundred 
young  horses  by  the  front  feet  for  Brother 
A.  C.  Hatch  during  the  day.     It  is  a  sport  I 


greatly  enjoyed  in  my  younger  days,  and  in 
which  I  was  skilled,  but  had  not  handled  a 
lasso  before  for  ten  years. 

Francis   M.    Lyman. 

(TO   BE  CONCLUDED.) 


IT   NEVER  PAYS. 


IT  never  pays  to  do  wrong,  no  matter  how 
bright  the  reward  may  look. 

It  never  pays  to  be  careless  about  your 
health,  even  if  you  can  get  your  doctoring 
done  for  nothing. 

It  never  pays  to  break  a  promise  to  a  child. 

It  never  pays  to  run  in  debt  for  things  you 
can  get  along  without. 

It  never  pays  to  buy  anything  because  it  is 
cheap. 

It  never  pays  to  get  on  the  wrong  side  of 
the  truth. 

It  never  pays  to  put  off  repenting  until  you 
get  too  old  to  find  pleasure  in  sin. 

It  never  pays  to  leave  the  weeds  in  the 
garden  until  they  grow  bigger. 


BOYS, 

TREAT  your  mother  as  politely  as  if  she 
were  a  strange  lady. 

Be  as  kind  and  helpful  to  your  sister  as  to 
other  boys'  sisters. 

Don't  grumble  or  refuse  to  do  some  errand 
which  must  be  done,  and  which  otherwise 
takes  the  time  of  some  one  who  has  more  to 
do. 

Have  your  mothers  and  sisters  for  your  best 
friends. 

Find  some  amusement  for  the  evening  that 
all  the  family  can  join  in,  large  and  small. 

Be  a  gentleman  at  home. 

Cultivate  a  cheerful  temper. 

If  you  do  anything  wrong,  take  your  mo- 
ther into  your  confidence. 

Never  lie  about  anything  you  have  done. 
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SUNDAY  TALK  IN  THE  HORSE  SHEDS. 


Old    Gray    Comments    on    the    Service    to 
His  Mate. 


'Tisn't  so  much  that  the  Sunday  harness 
never  seems  to  fit, 

That  the  collar  is  tight,  an'  the  check-rein 
draws  on  this  queer  new-fangled  bit. 

Nor  yet  that  the  pasture  looks  greener,  some- 
how, this  sort  of  a  half-rest  day. 

That  galls  me  most,  old  Roan,  but  the  things 
I  hear  the  people  say. 

My  shoulders  ache  and   my  knees    are   stiif, 

and  it  makes  me  want  to  fight 
When  I  hear  'em  sing,  "  O  Day  of  Rest  !   O 

Day' of  Joy  and  Light!" 
For  we  started  late,  and  to  get  there  soon  we 

had  to  trot  our  best ; 
"Welcome," — now    hear    'em — "delightful 

morn,  sweet  day  of  sacred  rest  !" 

Now  parson's  readin'  the  scripture,  "  Re- 
member the  Sabbath  day — 

In  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any  work  " — 
"  Amen,"  the  people  say  ; 

"  Thou  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter,  thy 
cattle,  thy  ox  or  thy  ass  " — 

Don't  seem  to  exempt  the  horses,  eh?  So 
we'll  let  the  lesson  pass. 

Can't    you    step  over    a   little?        The    sun 

comes  in  this  side — 
And  it  don't  say  a   word   about   the   wife;  I 

reckon  that's  why  they  decide 
That   Sunday's   a   day  of  rest    on  the    farm 

from  the  labors  of  every-day  life. 
For  everything  that   the  Lord   hath  made — 

except  the  horses  and  wife. 

Now,  that's  our  hymn ;  come,  wake  up, 
Roan,  that  means  us,  I'll  be  bound — 

"Awake  my  soul" — sing  louder'n  that ;  some 
souls  sleep  mighty  sound — 


"  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun — "that's 

meant  for  me  and  you — 
"Thy   daily     course    of    duty    run" — well, 

that's  just  what  we  do. 

"  A  righteous  man  regardeth  the  life  of  His 
beast" — I'd  smile 

At  the  parson's  text,  but  if  I  did  they'd  hear 
me  for  a  mile  ; 

For  I  trotted  the  last  ten  minutes  lame — I'd 
picked  up  a  hard,  sharp  stone, 

An'  could  hear  the  old  man  growlin'  be- 
cause his  seat  was  "  hard  as  a  bone." 

"Could  I  but  climb  where   Moses  stood" — 

but  the  half  of  them  wouldn't  climb; 
They'd  pile  in  the  wagon  full's  'twould   hold 

an'  ride  up  every  time  ; 
If  they  had  to  walk  they'd  do   's  they  did 

when    your  pastern  joint  was  sprained — 
They'd   say  'twas  to  fur   an'    stay   at  home, 

like  they  did  the  times  it  rained. 

I'm  goin'   to  write  a  hymn   some  day,   an' 

we'll  sing  it  out  in  the  sheds — 
"Welcome   delightful   morn  that  pours    the 

rain  upon  our  heads  ; 
Welcome  the  slush,  the  snow   that  drifts,  the 

mud  that  irritates. 
The  storms  that  bring  a  Sabbath  rest  to  the 

cattle  within  the  gates." 

His  voice   was  hushed   for  the  notes  of  song 

rose  on  the  hallowed  air — 
"Praise     God     from     whom     all     blessings 

flow" — thanksgiving,  praise  and  prayer; 
"Praise    Him   all    creatures    here  below" — 

man,  beast,  and  bird  and  thing — 

With  the  possible  exception  of  the  farmer's 
wife,  who,  having  remained  at  home  to  pre- 
pare a  dinner  of  chicken  soup,  roast  beef, 
beets,  onions,  roasting  ears,  salad,  pudding, 
two  kinds  of  pie,  and  fruit  for  her  husband, 
three  sons,  four  daughters,  the  pastor,  his 
wife  and  two  children,  a  distant  relative, 
from    the  city  come  out   to  spend   the   day. 
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and  two  hired  men,  had  very  little  time, 
and  not  much  breath,  and  possibly  not  an 
everlastingly  superabundant  inclination  to 
sing. 


A  GOOD  BEGINNING  TENDS  TO  A  GOOD 
ENDING. 

My  young  friends,  that  a  good  be- 
ginning brings  a  good  end  is  the 
case  with  most  all  people.  For  in- 
stance, take  two  boys  when  small 
and  let  them  do  as  they  like.  Give 
them  both  a  chance  to  become  g-reat 
and  good  men.  One  may  spend  his 
means  for  a  good  education  and 
learning  of  the  ways  that  will  lead  to 
good.  He  becomes  a  man  that  is 
respected  and  loved  by  all.  We  will 
always  see  him  in  good  society  or 
sought  for  by  all.  He  will  be  sure 
to  make  his  home  happy  and  to 
cheer  those  who  are  in  his  presence. 
He  will  be  found  a  friend  to  every- 
one, seeking  to  do  good  and  setting 
a  good  example  lor  others  to  follow, 
and  when  he  has  departed  from  this 
world  all  will  miss  him. 

The  other  boy  may  take  a  different 
course.  He  will  spend  his  money 
for  gaiety.  •  He  will  idle  his  time  on 
the  streets,  listening  to  bad  language, 
and  watching  the  corrupt  ways  of 
others.  At  length  he  is  found  smok- 
ing, which  habit  leads  to  gambling, 
drinking,  and  the  use  of  profane 
language.  He  has  then  become 
what  is  termed  a  drunkard,  and 
should  he  once  go  too  far  in  this 
downward  course,  it  would  be  almost 


impossible  for  him  to  turn  back, 
because  it  has  become  almost  sec- 
ond nature  to  Him.  He  is  shunned 
by  all ;  his  home  is  robbed  of  all 
happiness,  and  he  will  fill  a  drunk- 
ard's grave. 

Let  us  all  try  and  make  a  good 
beginning   and    we  will  receive  the 
reward  promised  to  the  faithful. 
Nora  Frost, 
Age  1 6  years, 

Ephraim,  Sanpete  County. 


SQUIRRELS. 


Squirrels  are  active  and  pretty 
creatures.  They  have  long  ears, 
bright  eyes,  glossy  skin  and  bushy 
tails.  They  live  mostly  on  trees, 
feeding  on  fruits  and  nuts,  of  which 
they  are  careful  to  lay  up  a  supply 
for  winter  use. 

It  is  an  interesting  sight  to  watch 
a  squirrel  perched  on  its  haunches 
holding  a  nut  between  its  front  paws 
and  all  the  while  nibbling  at  the  hard 
shell.  After  awhile  he  has  a  hole 
made  through  the  shell  and  he  falls 
to  work  upon  the  kernel  with  evident 
relish. 

When  the  squirrel  gathers  its  win- 
ter supplies  it  takes  each  nut  singly 
in  its  paws  and  judges  from  the 
weight  whether  the  shell  encloses  a 
good  kernel  or  is  empty.  If  it  seems 
too  light  to  be  good  he  throws  it 
away,  and  if  it  seems  heavy  enough 
to  keep,  it  is  stored  away  for  winter 
use. 

When  a  squirrel  is  alarmed   it  will 
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run  up  the  nearest  tree  and  then 
leap  from  branch  to  branch,  or  even 
from  one  tree  to  another  with  sur- 
prising speed. 

Hannah  Stokes. 

Elba,  Cassia  County,  Idaho. 


LOST  IN  THE  WOODS. 


"And  so  my  children  would  have 
a  story  would  they  ?" 

"  Yes,  papa,  indeed  we  would,"  re- 
sponded two  bright,  eager-eyed  chil- 
dren as  they  clambered  to  their 
papa's  knee.  "You  said  you  would 
tell  us  one  about  being  lost  in  the 
woods,  you  know."  "  Oh  did  I  ;  very 
well  then  you  shall  have  it." 

"Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a 
family  who  lived  near  the  woods. 
These  people  had  a  little  girl  and  a 
little  boy  about  the  size  of  papa's 
little  boy  and  girl. 

"Well,  one  morning  their  mother 
was  very  busy,  so  she  told  Mary, 
that  was  the  little  girl's  name,  you 
know,  that  she  might  take  her  little 
brother  out  for  a  walk.  'Now  take 
good  care  of  him,  Mary,' her  mother 
said,  'and  don't  for  anything  cross  the 
brook,  for  the  trees  are  so  thick  over 
there  that  I'm  afraid  you  will  get  lost.' 
'Very  well  mamma,'  answered  Mary. 

'"And  maybe  we  will  find  some|nuts 
and  berries,  and  then  we  will  bring 
you  and  papa  some,  too',  said  gen- 
erous little  Ben,  looking  back  over 
his  shoulder  as  he  started  away  with 
his  sister. 

"  How  happy  those  children  were 


on  that  bright,  beautiful  morning,  as 
they  wended  their  way  hither  and 
thither  picking  flowers,  chasing  but- 
terflies, and  hallooing  to  waken  ech- 
oes in  the  great,  dark  woods  that 
were  so  near! 

"At  length  Bennie  saw  on  the 
other  side  of  the  brook  a  beautiful 
tree  all  loaded  with  such  nice,  ripe 
berries.  'Oh  Mary,'  he  exclaimed, 
'let's  get  some  of  those  berries  and 
take  home  to  mamma.  We  said  we 
would,  you  know.'  'But  mamma 
said  we  mustn't  cross  the  brook,'  re- 
plied thoughtful  Mary. 

"  For  some  time  the  little  ones 
gazed  on  the  tempting  fruit,  and 
then,  thinking  they  could  soon  step 
back  again  after  they  had  gotten 
some,  they  crossed  over.  Once  on 
the  other  side,  their  home  did  not 
seem  much  farther  off  nor  the  forest 
much  nearer,  so  they  talked  and 
played  much  the  same  as  before,  al- 
though they  felt  that  they  had  not 
done  right  in  crossing  after  their 
mother  had  told  them  not  to. 

"  After  a  while  they  began  to 
wander  into  the  edge  of  the  forest, 
watching  the  beautiful  birds  and 
wondering  at  the  size  of  the  trees. 

"'Did  God  make  these  flowers, 
and  these  birds,  and  these  big  trees?' 
asked  Bennie,  with  something  of  awe 
in  his  voice.  'Yes,  indeed  He  did, 
said  his  sister,  solemnly.'  'And  can 
He  see  us  now  we  are  under  these 
big  trees?'  'Yes,  indeed  He  can,' 
again  replied  Mary.  "Mamma  says 
He  can  see  us  always,    you   know.' 
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'Oh,  yes,  I  know,  and  she  said  He 
would  not  love  us  if  we  did  not  do 
what  we  were  told,  and  Mary,  she 
told  us  not  to  come  over  here  and  we 
have  come.  Do  you  think  He  knows 
that?  Oh,  sister,  let's  go  home 
quick.'  And  they  did  turn  to  go 
home  quick,  but  what  do  you  think, 
children,  they  were  lost!  Lost  in 
that  great  forest  where  wild  animals 
and  snakes  lived  and  where,  maybe, 
no  one  would  ever  find  them.  I  can 
never  tell  you  how  they  cried,  and 
called  and  no  one  heard  them,  nor 
how  they  wished  they  had  minded 
their  mother;  nor  how  very  tired 
and  hungry  they  got,  and  how  dark 
and  dense  the  woods  became,  as 
they  tramped  from  place  to  place  and 
could  not  found  their  way  out. 

"At  last,  when  they  had  walked  and 
cried  until  they  could  walk  and  cry 
no  longer,  and  they  had  sat  down 
to  rest,  Bennie  whispered,  'Sister 
Mary,  do  you  think  God  can  see  us 
now?  and  do  you  think  He  would 
forgive  us  and  send  some  one  to 
help  us  if  we  ask  Him?'  'I'm  sure 
He  will,  Bennie,  if  we  promise  never 
to  be  so  naughty  again.'  Then, 
drawing  him  closer  to  her,  and  gaz- 
ing straight  up  through  the  trees  to 
where  the  stars  were  shining,  for  the 
trees  were  so  tall  that  they  could 
see  the  stars  in  the  day  time,  she 
said,  'Please  Heavenly  Father  won't 
you  forgive  brother  Bennie  and  me 
and  send  some  one  to  take  us  home 
to  papa  and  mamma,  and  we  will  try 
and  never  do  wrong  any  more.' 


"  -Well,  now,  that's  a  straight  line 
that  'ere  bee  is  takin'.  Surely  his 
home  can't  be  far  from  here,'  ex- 
claimed Jim  Blake,  the  wood  cutter, 
as  he  threw  down  his  ax  and  rapidly 
followed  the  bee.  'I've  lost  him, 
though,  and  serves  me  right.  What 
right  had  I  to  quit  my  work  and  go 
to  follerin'  after  bees?  Me  as  is 
all'ers  scoldin'  of  the  boys  fer  lettin' 
a  bee  run  away  with  'em.' 

"'Please,  sir,'  came  from  some- 
where near  him,  'please,  sir,  did  God 
send  you  to  us  to  take  us  home?' 

"Jim  turned  and  saw,  on  the  grass 
at  the  foot  of  a  tree,  little  Bennie, 
tired  out  and  fast  asleep,  and  his 
sister  watching  beside  him. 

"I  need  not  tell  you  that  Jim  took 
them  home,  and  how  glad  their  poor 
parents  were  to  get  their  lost  ones 
back  again,  and  how  much  they 
thanked  Jim  Blake  for  finding  them. 

"'You  needn't  ter  thank  me,  yer 
can  jist  thank  ther  bee  that  led  me 
thur,'  said  Jim. 

"  'Wasn't  God  good  for  sending 
someone  when  we  asked  Him?"  said 
Mary  that  night  as  they  were  tucked 
into  their  cosy  bed. 

"You  see,  children,  jim  thought 
it  was  the  bee  that  led  him  there; 
and  Mary  thought  it  was  the  Lord. 
I  wonder  which  my  little  boy  and 
girl  think  it  was?" 

"I  think  the  Lord  sent  the  bee," 
softly  whispered  one  of  the  children  ; 
while  the  other  gazed  intently  into 
the  fire.  Sazie. 
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Words  by  C.  W.  Statnbe. 


WITH  JOYFUL  HEARTS. 


Music  by  J.  S.  Lewis. 
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1.  With  Joy- ful  hearts,  and  full     of      glee,      We  meet      to     sing    and  praise  the  Lord;      We 

2.  Both  boys  and  girls  can  learn  the    way,       So    list  -   en        to       the     teacher's  voice!     Let's 

3.  We'll  sing  and  pray  and  learn  the  truth  Which    Jb       reveavled     a  -  gain      to     man!    We'll 
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want  to      learn    the    gos  -  pel  theme  And    feast    up  -  on     the  heav'n  -  ly  word.  By 

try  to        do      as      he       shall    say,  That     we    may     ev  -  er  -  more    re   -  joice!  He'll 

worship    God,  while   in      our  youth,  And     try      to    learn  His   gos  -    pel  plan.  And 
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lov  -  ing  teach  -  ers    we    are  taught.  And  In    the     gos  -  pel     path    are         led ;  We 

show  us    how     the    prophets  lived  Who  sought  the  Lord,  and    saw     His         face.         That 

as     we    grow  we'll  strive   to     be      o  -    be-dlent    to     the    Sav  -  ior's         rule,         And 
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thank  Thee,  Lord,  with    all 
through  His    mer  -  cy        we 
spend  each  Sabbath 


In      the 
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our      heart  For     glv  -  Ing      tis     this 
may      live      To     gain     at      last      a 
day     with     glee,     Re  -  joio  -  Ing 


path  to  tread, 
heav'n  -  ly  place. 
Sun    -    day      School. 


i 


She  was  a  little  Cambridge  girl,  and  not 
very  well  acquainted  with  school  discipline. 
One  day  she  was  discovered  whispering,  and 
the  teacher  sent  her  to  an  anteroom  to  medi- 
tate on  the  enormity  of  her  offense.  When 
she  was  again  permitted  to  join  her  classmates, 
the  teacher  asked,  "  What  were  you  saying  to 
the  girl  next  to  you  when  I  caught  you  whis- 
pering?" The  little  culprit  hung  her  head 
for  a  moment,  and  then  replied,  "I  was  only 


telling  her  how  nice  you  looked  in  your  new 
dress."  "Well,  that — yes — I  know — but 
we  must — the  class  in  spelling  will  please 
stand  up." 


She  (to  cousin  George,  who  has  just  re- 
turned from  the  tropics)  :  "  O,  George,  dear, 
how  kind  of  you  to  bring  me  this  dear  little 
monkey  !  How  thoughtful  you  are  !  But — 
but — it's  just  like  you  !  " 
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EquiiaOle  Ll!6  Assurance  SoGleiy 


OF  THE   UNITED  STATES. 


JT^NUHRY 


1.     1S92. 
$136,198,518.38 


ASSETS,        -       -       - 

Liabilities,  Inclnding  the  Reserve  on  all 
existing  Policies  (4  per  cent.  Standard)  and 
Special  Reserve  (toward  the  establishment  of    --^-^    <^.«-k»-    «-<-k^   «-k«^ 
a  3>^  per  cent,  valuation)  of       $1,500,000  109,900,037.82 

Total  Undivided  Surplus,    S26,292,980.56 

Income,  -       -       -       $39,054,943.85 

New  Assurance  Written  in  rsst  233,  i  1  8,331  .OO 
Outstanding  Assurance,    804,894,557.00 

The  Free  Tontine  policy  (the  Society's  latest  form)  Is  UNRESTRICTED  as  to  r—- 
l«l«nce.  travel  and  occupation  after  one  year;  INCONTESTABLE  after  two  years, 
and    "NON-FORFEITABLE"   after  three  years. 

Gl&lms  are  paid  immediately  upon  the  receipt  of  satisractor;  proofs  ot  death. 

HENRY   B.   HYDE,   Prest.        JAMES   W.   ALEXANDER,  VIce-Prest. 

M.  RUSH  WARNER,  Manager, 


SKL-T    LKK©    CITY. 
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Uihat's  the  matter  Ho^^  ? 

•••  BROAaZNING  •••  BRO'S  ••• 

lead  them  all  in  llic  SPORTING  GOODS  BUSINESS  Wrs;iKHMI 
TWO  IMMENSE   STOKEH  CHUCH   FULL   OF 

Pire  Arms,  Ammunilioii,  rocket  Ciillei-v,  FiNliinif  Tackli-,  IIiikc-  Hall  and  liawii  TeniiiHSiinnliAH 

TeiilK,  HaiiimorkH.  Itic.vcleN  aii<l  Sporl  iiij;  (IoikIn  i«f  Kvciy  Desii'ipr  ion  " 

GENUINE    XH07UVS0N     iA^KTER     RROOF^     BOOTS     T^ND     SHOES 

Agents  fertile  New  Davis  Verlii;;il  IVcil,  llii;li  Ariii  Stwiiifr  Minliiiic,  Till';  LATEST  AM)  lilvST;  VosI  '\\w  Wridn? 
Machines,  ;SpoplinL',  lilastin?  and  (iiant  Powder,  Caps.  Fuse,  Etr.,  Vk. 

WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY  OF  GUN  REPAIRING. 

Our  prices  are  Rock  Bottom.    Send  ub  your  ordcrH,  wp  can  huvo  yiui  money.     Illu»lrated  Cataloiriiii  m.iUH 

Free  on  Application.  *       "'»"«<i 

S461  Watthlnjfton  Avenue,  OKdeii,  Utah.  I6B  Main  St.,  .Sail    l,ok*>  Clly,  ITiah 
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Z.  C.  M.  I. 

TT  is  well  known  that  this  famous  Institution  was  originally  organized 
for  the  Importation  of  General  Merchandise  ;  growing  continuously, 
it  is  now  the  most  reliable  place  in  Utah  for  the  purchaser  of  Dress  and 
Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Wraps  and  Garments  ;  Boots,  Shoes  and  Clothing  ; 
Carpets  and  Wall  Paper  ;  Groceries,  Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware, 
Crockery,  Glass,  Stoves,  Ranges,  Tools,  Drugs,  etc.,  whether  the  intent 
be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  or  EETAIL.         r^i* 

Main  Street,  T.  G.  Webbeb, 

Salt  Lake  City.  Superintendent. 


j{io  Crande  |||estern  j{uiy. 

THE  ."iCENIC  LINE  OF  THE  WORLD. 


Ttie  Popular  and  Direct  Line  from  West  to  East,  witli- 

out  change  of  Cars  to  Denver,  Colorado 

Springs,  Pueblo,  Etc. 

THROUGH  CARS  BETWEEN  SAN  FRANCISCO 
AND  DENVER. 


Thla  Is  the  only  line  from  whose  car  windows  all 
the  magnificent  scenery  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  may 
be  viewed. 


Authorized   City  Agents 


TWO  THROUGH  TRAINS  EACH  WAY  DAll  \, 


Connecting  in  Union  Depots  at  Denver  and  Pueblo  for 
all  points  East,  and  at  Ogdeti  lor  all  California  points  and 
the  great  North-west.  Elegant  equipment,  Pullman 
buflett  sleepers,  first  class  eating  houses,  FAST  TIME. 
Family  sleeping  cars  for  the  uee  of  passengers  holding 
second  class  tickets. 


D.  C.  DODGE 

Gen' 


J.  H.  BENNETT, 


Manager,  Denver.  Gen'l  Pass'r  Ag't,  Salt  Lake  City. 
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SllBPLE  BIBLE  STORIES. 

NUMBER  ONE. 

The  issuance  of  this  excellent  book  occurred  about 
a  year  ago  and  has  supplied  a  long  felt  want  in  the 
Sunday  School,  Primary  Associations  and  Home 
Circle.  It  contains  stories  of  prominent  Biblical  per- 
sonages from  Adam  to  Joshua. 

Price,  Postpaid,         -         -         30  Cents, 

NUMBER  TWO. 

The  popularity  of  the  first  book  of  these  series  in- 
duces us  to  issue  a  second  number.  This  work  con- 
tains stories  of  prominent  Biblical  personages  from 
Samuel  to  Queen  Esther. 

Price,  Postpaid,         -         -        30  Cents. 
NUMBER  THREE. 

Contains  the  narrative  of  the  Savior's  life  in  eleven 
simple  stories. 

Price,  Postpaid,        -        -        30  Cents. 

"m,  %  CANNON  &  SONS  CO., 

sheps    of     aUVEflllje     IflSTRUCTOR., 
SKLT   UHKE    CITV.  VJTHH. 


-FOK     THE- 


DEPOSIT   STfllWP   SYSTEM 

— kf  the — J 

UTAH  COMMERCIAL  AND  SAVINGS  BANK 

33  and  34  E.  1st  South  Street. 


lOth  Ward  Co-op., 

cor.  8th  East  and  4th  South 

G.  F.  Brooks, 

cor.  1st  South  and  6th  East 

Foulger  Brothers, 
Eardley  &  Sperry, 

68  K  Street 

635  S.  Main 

cor.  3rd  West  and  3rd  South 

444  W.  4th  North 

15th  Ward  Store, 

340  W.  1st  South 

Mrs.  C.  Hill, 

373  N.  5th  West 

H.  F.  Evans, 

111  S.  5th  West 

H.  J.  Stiimining, 

537  N.  1st  West 

Frauk  Branting, 

667  S.  4th  East 

Siddoway  Bros., 

701  E.  7th  South 

cor.  State  and  llth  South 

324  W.  6th  South 

J.  &  M.  Irvine, 

759  S.  2nd  East 

R.  H.  Irvine, 

459  3rd  Street 

818  E  2nd  South 

Arthur  Frewin, 

776  W.  North  Temple 

A.  H.  Woodruff, 

Liberty  Park 

cor.  2nd  South  and  3rd  East 

J.  W.  Rogers  &  Co., 

Park  Terrace  Drug  Store 

Robinson  &  King, 

347  West  Temple 

J.  W.  Harris 

210  C  Street 

John  Brown, 

cor.  North  Temple  and  2nd  West 

C.  P.  Held, 

377  6th  Street 

Richard  Duerden, 

Bountiful 

Centerville  Co-op., 
Pacific  Lumber  4  Building 

Centerville 

Company,                 -               Sugar 

James  Neilson, 

Big  Cottonwood 

George  Saville, 

Mill  Creek 

J.  E.  Robinson, 

Farmington 

5o.  Deposits  can  be  made  at  the  Bank  or  with  ?iny  of 
its  agents,  and  when  the  amount  reaches  81.00  the  depositor 
will  get  5  per  cent,  interest  thereon,  compounded  4  times  a 
year. 

GENERAL  BANKING  BUSINESS, 
Directors.— F.  Armstrong,  P.  W.  Madsen,  Thomas  W. 
Elerbeck,  Bolivar  Roberts,  Dr.  Jos.S.  Richards,  Thomas  W. 
Jennings,  O.  H.  Hardy,  M.  E.  Cummings,  Samuel  Mclntyre. 
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-•■••••MUSIC  PALACE. 

45  and  47  W.  let  South  St.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY 
^tSfOrieTB  by  mail  will  receive  prompt  attention 
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Ul«io]4  Pacific 

SYSTEM. 

The  Through  Car  Line 

TO 

A//  Points  North.  South,  East  and  West. 

The  Only  Line  Operating 

•  DINING  •  CARS  • 

Tlirongli  PCLLMAN  PALACE  SLEEPERS 

TO 

Chicago  and  St.  Louis  Witiiout  Change. 

CITY  TICKET  OFKICE  201    MAIN  ST. 

D.  E.  BURLEY, 

Cent  Agent  Passenger  Dep't. 
S.  H.H.CLARK,     E.DICKINSON,     E.  L.LOM.-^X, 
Prest.&Gen.  Mgr.      Asst.  Gen.  Mgr.         O.  P.  &T.A. 

pii^e    Insapance    Co. 

or 


Paid  up   Capital, 
Assets,     -     -     - 


$200,000.00. 
$j{  10,000.00 


Henry  Dinwoodey, 
George  Romney, 
Thomen  G.  Webber, 
Frank  W.  Jeunlngs, 


DIBf.CTOKB. 

I*.  T.  Farnsworth, 
Willinm  H.  Rowe, 
Johu  Henrj  Hmith, 

OFFICXKS. 


John  C.  Cutler 
Davlil  Rrrlet, 
(leo.  W-  Thatcher 
Charles  8.  Burton. 


HEBER  J.  GRANT,  Pre«'t-       GKO.  ROMNEY,  Vlce-Pr«e't 

LEWIS  8.  HILI.S,  freanurer.     KI.IA.S  A.  SMITH,  Secretary 

W.  J.  BATKMAN,  A«»'t  Secretary. 

H.  J.G  RANT  &  Co.,  AGKNTS 

J.  F.  GRANT.  MQ'R.  tf 


•  a*  •■• 


Books, 
Stationery, 
•••     •••       Toys, 

OFFICE  SUPPLIES,  ETC., 

UtahBook&Stationery 

COIVIPANV, 

72  Main  St.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY, 

DUlMcnrl     m.     McRliLiISTEf^, 


MANAGER. 


tf 


ine  state  Bann 

OF=    UTMH. 
CAPITAL,  FULLY  PAID  $500  000. 
SURPLUS  FUND,      -      $45,000. 

Cor.  Main  and  South  Temple  Streets, 
SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT,  President, 

WM.  B.  PRESTON,  Vice-President, 
HEBER  M.  WELLS,  Cashier. 


DIRECTORS: 

Joseph  F.  Smith,  Chas.  S.  Burton 

■Wro.  H.  Rowe. 
Abraham  H,  Cannon 
Spencer  Clawson 
Elias  Morris, 


Nephi  W.  Clayton, 
Frank  Y.  Taylor, 
Philo  T.  Farnaworth, 
E.  M.  ■VVciler, 


Henry  A.  Woolley. 

GENERAL    BANKING     BUSINESS. 

Careful  Attention  to  Country  Trade. 
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rnHE  new  C'hicayo  Liuiited  via  RIO 
I  GRANDE  WESTERN,  on  and  after 
May  Ist.  -ft'ill  leav(>  Salt  Lako  at  8:00  a.  m. 
reaching  Donvor  iit  '.):H0  a.  m.  the  next 
morning  and  Chicago  4:00  j>.  m.  the  fol- 
lowing day.  Through  Pullman  [lalace 
Hlceping  cars  from  Ogden  and  Salt  Lake 
to  Chicago  without  change.  An  elegant 
train  throughout.  Tiie  .Vtlantic  Express 
leaves  here  at  9M)  p.  m.  as  heretofore. 
Improved  service  to  Eureka  and  Sanpete 
and  Sevier  Valley  points. 


THE  JUVENILE    iNSXRUOTOR. 
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THE  HEMY  DIJIWOODEY  pDHllITDHE  GOiaPflJlY,  5  ?3 


SML.X    I_KKE    OIXV. 
BABY   CflRJ^IAGES,   f^EFRlGEl^flTOt^S, 


Wilford  Woodruff,  Prs't.        George  M.  Cannon,  Cashier. 

Zion's  JSavina:s  IlSank 

AND  TRUST  COMPANY, 

No.  I,  3  &  5  East  Temple  St  ,  Salt  Lake  City, 
Takes   deposits   in   any   sum;  pays  5  per  cent.  In- 
terest; compounds  quarterly. 

Oldest    Savings   Bank    in    Utah,    with   deposits 
greater  than  all  others  combined. 

15  27 


B.  H.  SCHETTLER 

DOES   A. 

General  Sanking  Duslness, 

PAYS  INTEREST  ON  DEPOSITS 
DESIt^ES   VOUJH    aCCOUrlTS. 

jm-DBEDS  AND  MORTGAGES  DRAWN  UP.-Si 
60  S.  East  Temple  St.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


O^C 


WM.  DRiYSR  &  soK,  p.Auerl)acli&Bro., 
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Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  In 

Drugs,  Medicines,  Paints,  Oils  and  Yarnislies, 

We  Guarantee  the  trade  perfect  satisfaction. 
Your  Orders  Solicited. 


WM.  DRIVER  &  SON,  Ooden.  Utah 


Dry  Goods,  Fancy  Goods,  Millinery, 
Carpets,  Shoes,  Etc. 

Established  1864. 


One  Price  to  All. 


F.    AUERBACH    &    BRO.- 

V-11 
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PATRONIZE  HOME-MANUFACTURE  AND  BUY  YOUR  WOOLEN  GOODS  FROM 


jno.  G.  Guiier 
&  Bro.. 


•.HGENTS" 


^SSsWE  MAKESSSHS 

MENS  SUITS  TO  ORDER  ■ 

prouo  f[\\\\s  /^ii-uyool 
CASSIMERE. 
wo.     36     EKST    TE7«tF=LE     STREET,    Sftl-T     LFCKE     CITV.    VJTHH. 


Provo  woolen 
Mills, 

^^e=eeeMANUFACTURERS  jOF 

Flannels,  Linseys,  Blankets,  Yarns, 

Shawls,  Cassimeres,  Overshirts, 

Underwear,  Hosiery,  etc. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 


D 

> 
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26 1 1 THOPS,  28  R.  R.  T|l0ffiftS,30  H.  K-  TB0fflftS,32 

EAST  FIRST  SOUTH  STREET, 
SALT     LAKK    CITY,    UTAH. 


24-26 

CO  ALTER  &  SNELGROVE  CO., 

THE  SALT  LHP  I«USIG  DEMiERS, 
ESTEY  PIANO,  WITH  NEW  REPEATING  ACTION 

ESTEY  ORGANS,  250,000  IN  USE 

B4HD  INSTRUMENTS,  SHEET  MUSIC  AND  BOOKS. 
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Rich,  Pure  and  Sympa- 
thetic Tone,  with  Qual- 
5         ity  and  Power. 


74    MAIN   STREET. 

Catalogue  Free.. 
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